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RY Laſt Liberty, that Patents,doſt.difperſt 
KEE To make us Denizons,gth; Univerſe; 
© The firſt great Magna-Chonza af; us all 
: Tk Tyranay 04s Innoggace:inthralh, 
(Not yalued till thauirt gong) whay teat (hall T, 
For to expreſs thy loſs, ig ſhackles tye ? 


— Fa 


Granted alike thou wert, to Mn and Beaſt ; 
Freedom, to both was equally expreſt ;: 
And by them both enjoy'd ; until the firſt 


Mage in himſelf, his feHow-creatures curſt, 
A 2 And 


4 The Confinement. 
|| And loſe that ſtamp, by which they might have gon 
As free as Taiz, when wandering not one ( 
Durſt ſtop, or injure, for the mark was known. ) 
Cloſe by the Lyon, you the Lamb might ſee 

Lye down, and Girly bear him company. 

Fearleſs of an arrell; Joe to be made, 

Were all his pawes, intheir full length diſplaid. 
And the Dove, jointly with the Eagle ſpye, 


Not fearfal of his Talons, for to flye. 


Captives to none , though Subjects unto Man, 
Who nouriſht, but not prey'd upon them then. 
Till by ſurpriſe, to Sin a Pris'ner made, | 
He thei eaclos 4, on them too yokes he lay'd. 

Since when, they mutually themſelves enchain, 
And ol within their jawes, impriſon Man. | 


From that time none were truly born as free ; 


Total was then the dire captivity+ 


The 
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The ſtronger to the weaker fetters gave 3 


Until the Deluge, did them all eaſlave, 


kh Mo wo 


Excepting thoſe , who though they ſcotfree ſcap'd 
The briny Goal, in which the reſt were kept, 
For ſafety muſt a years confinement bear, 

And in the hollow Ark, cloſe Pris'ners were. 
Since, numberleſs of holds, not for to ſave, 

But to deſtroy, their Sons invented have. 

Within each Kingdome, you may muſter o're 

A hundred Goals, for Hoſpitals a ſcore. 

Strange proof of Man deprav'd, can be fo bold 
Such Swarms, ſuch numbers, daily to withhold 
From their grand priviledge the World to view, 
And give the great Creator, praiſes due. 

Who dare forbid them, his grand works to eye > 
Which they muſt doe, if freedome they deny. 
Without whoſe friendly aid, each worm might ſcan 


With wonder, the Creation, li'ze to Man. 
The AZ3 And 
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Of ak or Moan, - the dim ————_ ſhade; 


The' On VET 
And give av juſt geeome av they craw} by; 
Of the vaſt Gibibev, Seepericons. Syminerry 
When thee we Jools, wealmoſt ceaſe to he! 
And'but by fate remembrances, of that 
We heretofore have ſeen, and wondred at , 


Can the great end purſue, for which we re mate,” 


To praife our Maker, in his works fv, | | 
of 


# 
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What proſpet can the wretch enclog'd ere ſee. 
Of Natures work, but in cffigic? NM 
Not by the hands of . Ruben or Vaudikg, 

That may an awfyl admiration ltrige, 


In grembling daſhes, by ſame maueaſul wight, 
As a remembrance, he had ance feen light. 

Thick Walls, ſirong Bars, baund the Herizen there. 
Beyond thoſe confines, nothing does appear. 


The 
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_ |He's not «contin, qato. that dayk ghage, 
\ But; pyrchaſes hizfreedome, by .cagh lgade- 
ty Each, basket, to.the top when MS-SORHEY. 
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The C4tife that's condemn'd, emwcheappicr #8, 


is cares, ſome jngerysls of blys potgld. 
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Which ke may;facely vigw,, from the HUSaow 5 
A proſpett ſeldomg, they.ll zo aheſe allay- 

The baniſh'd wight, .on diſtant Iſhaggs thrgw'y, 
Has the ſoft Z2her, circling hiqz, pat Rane. 

, ay freely breathe,” (and Sighs rth Open ane 

fe 1n their paſſage, half their weight of care.) 
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The Confinement. 
The Slave, that daily tugs it at the oar, 

Has various proſpe&ts, from each Forteign ſhoar. 
See's the brisk Dolphins play, the glorious Sun 


From Eaſt to Weſt his courſes duly run. 
Sees him i'th' Morn, riſe from his bed of State, 


And views his purple Couch, when it grows late.| Ir 


And when his eyes cares open keep, the ſight 
Of beautious Cy»thia, gives him ſtill delight, 
And every Star, that makes the Welkia bright: 
Perſeas, Orion, and the Pleiades ; 

With all the Heroes, that adora the Skies. 


His thoughts (not fixt like theirs) may gently move; 


And like the wandring Planets , they may rove, 
With Saturn, Mercary, Jove, Venus, Mars ; 
Theirs are like Loadſtones, linkt to iron bars, 
His eyes the large extent of Heaven ſurvey, 

And the wide Ghampaio, of the milky way: 6i 


Sad 
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Old tatter'd Walls, confine their bounds of hight 5 
r. | And 'tis but by refleion, they have light. 

The Sun ne'er reach'd their Entrails with his Ray, 
But all his coſt upon their Front does lay. 

; | The Dorick Tablature, with Triglyph grac'd, 
ate.| In imitation of his Harp, there plac'd, 

And griſly Metopa's, of Bealts they (lay 

In Sacrifice to him, entice his (tay. 

tz )| The jetting Corniſh, with the ſwelling Freez, 
And the bold Architrave, each daily ſees. 

Theſe do adorn the Front : but ah, within, 

No ſuch Embelliſhments were ever ſcen. 


For there, alas, the Order ſolely 1s, 


' That of the captiv'd Carzatides. 
Each Bar, by Tears, canker'd, and ruſty grows ; 
*  JTears,cat as deep, as Aqua fortis does. 
Sad Sighs, dampt into Dews, make moilt the (tone, 
JAnd drop from off the ſurface in a groan. 
Ok Blot- 
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Blotting out diſmal Motto's in their courle, 

Wrote by ſome Captives in their deep remorſe : 
And far-fetcht Emblems from poor fancies wrought, 
Of Death, and Poverty, in mournful thought. 
Dark Hieroglyphick-ſcratches thick are twin'd, 
The Fretworks of a diſcompoled mind. ; 
Eternal Mazes round atout do row], 

Perplex'd, and tangled, as their Authors Soul. 
The Glaſs indeed,eſcapes without a ſcar 3 

Would you know why ? no Diamonds are there. 
This 18 the Furniture of theſe ſad Cells, 

Where Chaos, and Diſorder, ever dwells. 
Nothing by Rule, or Symmetry, is done 3 

But frequent webs by poor Arachne ſpun : 

Which hereand-there adorn ſome vacant ſpace, 
And charitably Canopy the place. 

Half-ſhap'd Idea's, with Chimera's vain, 


Attended on by all their airy Train, 


Wildly 
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Wildly glide by, like Fairies, intheir dance, 
And af{ our Keaton force into a Trance. 
That all who gulp down the enchanted air, 
Are quite transform'd from what before they were. 
Each Vertue puts on ſome ſad uncouth dreſs ; 
Good Nature curdles into Frowardneſs, 

Valour boils up to Rage: Love jealous burns : 
And Emulation into Envy turns. 

Sobriety it (elf ſcarce keeps its poſt ; 

In (trife to drown our Cares, 'tis often loſt. 
Hopes, eftea quaſht and tags fide with Deſpair 3 
And Faith begins to grow a Stranger there. 

For Charity, they think there's no ſuch thing; 
To Heav'n,that long ago,'t has taken wing, 
They've found the World fo hard, and fo unkinde, 
They tak't but for a Notion of the Minde : 
And may extend it in a wiſh, or fo; 


'Tis all their Purſes gives them leave to do. 
B 3 Thus 
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Thus whilſt the three chief Graces panting lie, 

The leſſer needs muſt ficken, if not die. 
Thoughts from deſpairing brealty eſcap'd, and fled, 
Still taint the gloomy Cells,and horrours ſpread ; 
That perſons unconcern'd go ſad away, 

And are infeted by a minutes ſtay. 

Joys,Smiles, & Bliſs,luch ſtrangers are, they'd prove 
Ridiculous as Eunuchs making love. 

Laughter, the propery of man alone, 

Is here forgot, as it 't had neer been known, 

The flat and vappid Spirits can't extend 

The Muſcles to fo generous an cnd, 

As tocnlighten and adorn the face ; 

But cloudy airs and diſmal glances 't has. 

So odde a Notion's Mirth, ſo wilde a Theam, 

'Tis not ſo much as canvas d in a Dream. 


Morphens the Jayior, to the outward ſenie 


No pleafſtag Viſions ever does diſpenſe. 


Rigid 
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Rigid as Mortal Keepers he appears, 

Attended on by terrours, and by fears : 

4, | Nightly ſurrounded with the ragged Train 

Of naked Poverty, and cold Diſdain, 

Of curriſh Keepers, oft the ghaſtly Scenes, 
Move to the Chorus of Bolts, Keys, and Chains. 
ove | Then Serjeants, like to Harpyes, hurrying on 
The miferable wretch they light upon. 
Amazing Viſions, nightly go their round 3 
Nought but ſurpriſing Phanto'ms tread the ground, 
Ot huge-limb'd Iyphon, under #tna calt, 


The wretches dream, and think themſelves as faſt. 


Of Sultans younger Sons, and their hard fate, 
For ever captive to the Rules of State. 

Of Belliſarizs begging, Kings depos'd, 

And for their Courts, in Iron bars enclos'd. 

DE Birds caught in the Net : Of Beaſts in Toils: 


And Inſe&ts which Arachne makes her ſpoils, 
Ot 


I4. T he Confinement. 


Of Criminals immnr'd, and Hermits Cells, 


And ſuch ſad things, as a fix'd Sorrow tells. Tc 
No Forms, but dark, and gloomy, here await, Ne 
In ſolemn march, and melancholy ſtate, ne 
The porch to paſs, of the Ebyrnean gate. * 
Thus tired in the day with cares and grief, O 
Night (that the reſt ofmortals does relieve ) L 


Leaves them quite unrefreſ11'd ; i'th* morn they riſe, Dc 
Around the place they caſt their mournful eyes. A 
Unchear'd by the bright Sun's enlivening ray, An 
And ſpy no Scenes, but thoſe of yeſterday. 

The ſame black objcdts (till ſalute their eye 3 


Their ſorrows give them no variety. 


With arms acroſs, their Sighs fan o're the place, 


With conſtant gales ; 'tis all the wind it has. bh 


They reſt, lie down, ariſe again, think o're din 


The ſame fad things that they had thought before. [Th 


The Confinement, I; 


o Beauteous Maid, does here a beam diſplay, 
0 chear the bloud with its enlivening ray. 
t No charmiag Dart, ſhot from a lovely eye, 
cightens its courſe into a Rhapſody. 
Beauty's a thing unknown ; how ſhould there be 
Dught of Proportion, where's no Harmony ? 
Shut from the better part of Humane kinde, 
\nd ſofter Sex, to th' rougher one confin'd. 
eh oes his Soul burn with any noble fire 2 
\ Priſon-damp ſoon makes it to expire. 
And he's, like toa Veſtal Virgin, ſhut 
n darkſome Cel], whenas the blaze is out. 
arriage great Laws, and the firm ſacred Knot, 
Though not unt1'd(ſ{ince nought but deathcan do't) 
ems by theſe dreadful ſhocks made looſe,and torn; 
\nd Hymen's Torch does but unkindly burn, 


ince the lovd couple cannot here expreſs 


re. Their true affections in a chaſte careſs : 
Ne But 
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But each from other parted, muſt, alone, T! 


At bed, and board, their ſeparation moan. IH, 
His pretty ofi-ſpring play not round him here ; Tt 


Nor with ſoft ſmiles his forrow'd Heart can chear. (V 


Like Olive-branches, at his Table ſet, i 
No longer now, in order'd ranks, they eat : "1 
But fliaty Walls, inſtead of theſe, ſurround ; h 


And for the fruitful Boughs, the Bars are found. h 
His duller company, thoſe now deſert, | 
With whom the tedious honrs, he us'd to part. [Att 
The Brisk, the Gay, the Jovial, and the Glad, Js n 


Mix not ſociety with thoſe are ſad. DF | 
'Twould poiſon the whole maſs, of that days mirth ;Dft 
And of the morrow's, ſpoil the coming birth. Like 
The Mournful, Querulous, or Maleconteat, Whe 
Are fitteſt gueſts to Priſons to be ſent. t ſt 
There they may ſatisfie their itching ear, od 


Learn others grief, and may their own declare. Jpiri 


The 
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The Widow; and the Orphan here may tell, 


17 


{How they're oppreſt, he from what heights he fell, 
Their griefs into each others boſome vent, 
r. [{Variety's in Sadneſs ſome content.) 

C mournful tales all night, uatil the morrow, 


nd weave a pretty interlude, of Sorrow. 


The blood, that briskly moved in e'ry vein, 

That th'azure bounds could ſcarce its Tides contain, 
hence troops of vital Spirits, us'd'to come; 
Attending on the © Biolychninm , 

s now dam'd up, and mudded, by the throng 
DE Melancholy dregs, that dtive along. 

th 5Dft ſyncopes, and ſighs do make it (tart 

Like Jordan, back to'th Flondgates of the heart ; 
Where though with freſh ſupplies it chance to flow, 


t (till irregularly moves, and (low ; 
o dull, and faintly, it can ſcarce afford 


e. ſpirits enough (before ſo bravely ſtor'd) 
The C 


The 
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The form of gentleſt paſſions to create. 

So miſerably poor, -is now its ſtate! 

All, Stoicks in-this hard condition be. 

All, forc'd afſertors, of an > Apathy, 

Paſt Bacches art to cure 3 or could he do't; 
Here's but few produ@s, from his purple fruit. 
There's ns briſk liquors, from Byrgundian ſhore 
None of what fruitful Champaigne has in ſtore 3 
No ſparkling juice, from the Canary Vine, 
No charming Bowls, preſt fron) the banks of Rhime, 
Within theſe diſmal Territories found 


But fiery Nents, and cloudy Ale, goes round 5, h 


Drinks oft apptov'd of, by the Belgick boars, 
When cares oppreſs them, or the- Cannon roars. 


Drinks which the woful Captive, oft may find 


Tenrage, orſtifle, but ne'r cheer the mind. ln 


Moſt of the Wretohes, here enclos'd you ſee, 


Suffring well nigh, a- © Plychopanichie. 
Thei 


ine; 
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Bulv 
Their Souls, in the terreſtrial 4 -« are fink -#- 
So deep, preſt down with cares, they ſcarcely think. 
Scarce know they have a Soul or no, but by 
The ſentiments they have of miſery. 
Suck opiatd Hier lethargick (iquors prove 
Their liquors oft, ſuch Opiates tothem prove, 


That they're not conſcious they in fetters move. 


Working to ſuch a height, that oft we ſee, 


They ſcarce remember, that they once were free. 
Theſe, and long habits, to this wretched courſe, 
Makes them ſubmit to't, without leaſt remorſe, 
Not from colle&ed force from Reaſon preſt, 


Nor a deep thought, but ſtupifi'd they reſt. 


| Nor need the 1fſue wonder to create 
} oy 


It is not Mens alone, but Kingdomes fate, 
Greece, that the tatal Univerſe obey'd, 

To whom remoteſt Nations Tribute pay'd, 
Whoſe laws, and diCtates, once the world ſet free 


From the dire bondage of Barbarity, 
Us'd 
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Us'd to the Turkiſh yoak , no more now mourn z 


Scarce feel the burden , they ſo long have born: 


But quiet, and ſubmiſfive, bend to it, 

Low as Bxcephalus, at's Maſters feet. 

No ſpark of He&ors valour, Homers lore, 
Ulyſſes eloquence, nor Priams (tore, 

In their leaſt faint reſemblance now appear. 
They' re but the ſhadow's, of what once they were. 
What horrour 'tis, our briſker Youth to ſee, 
In their own confines, thus in ſlavery? 

In their full vigor torn, like Members fick, 
From off the Kingdomes body politick ; 
And in inhumane manner, left to rot, 

In diſtnal Jaoles, and dreary dungeons ſhut, 
Meerly to fatisfie, the luſt, or ſpleen, 

Of the rapacious, or revengeful Men. 

Who left at liberty, had all ere long, 


Been ſeen amongſt the Gawn' d,or Martial throng 
C rown 
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rown'd thick with honors;foon had all diſcharg'd, 

\nd with themſelves, the Kingdome too enlarg'd. 
hat is't the Tygres, to themſdlves propoſe, 

When thus their fellow-ſubjedts, they encloſe? 
Tis land, or goods, mult fatisfie the debt 
His body, they can neither ſell, nor eat. 
To them indeed, it but a Carcaſs is; 
But to their Prince, much more it fignifies. 


What Conqueſts, might the captiv'd part o'th' Iile, 


1Should fate releaſe them, by a Royal ſmile 


In hoſtile Lands, fo animated, gain, 

Freed from the durance, of domeſtick chain ? 
Like winds, within their hollow caves, long pent, 
In Hurricanes, they'd bruſh the continent : 

If need the Lillies, of the Frexch, they'd blaſt ; 
Make to his den, the Belgick Lyon, haſt ; 

Make the bold German Eagles feathers fly ; 


And as they pleaſe, to all give deſtiny. 
p- * What 
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What harder fate, canere accrew thea this, 
Baniſh'd to live, in their Metropolis? 

Their countrymen, in flocks, they daily view, 
Careleſs to paſs, through e'ry avenue. 

Their Chariots, through their < Portals, harry on, 
As Ships, by-rocks, they fear to ſtrike upon. 
Ne're to be hal'd, nor courted, near the ſhore ; 
But as loſt men, they areby all given ore. 

Their Couſts none will approach,but view from far. 
Priſons, and Jaoles, enchanted I{lands are. 

Thus amidi(t pleaſures, tantaliz'd they dwell, 
And in their proper heaven, fiad a hell, 

Known Pinacles, and Towers, (till appear, 
Encircling Fonts, at which they Chriltned were. 
Marksof their Freedom, from the powers of hell, 
They daily view, and from each Steeple tell. 


But Man, far worſe then Satan , binds them o're; 


And his own kind, does cruelly devour, 


Bells 


But 


he 
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Bells chiming with a ſolemn found, they hear. 
See Myriads following their call to Pray'r. 
They ſee the glad, they ſee the joyful throng, 
Ready prepar'd for the Thankſgiving Song. 
They ſee't, alas, but 'tis with ſwollen eyes, 
Forbidden toattend the Sacrifice. 

Nor ſutfer'd any the lea(t part to bear. 

Ia the bleſt Publick offerings, of Pray'r. 
Thus ſhut, from all community divine, 

(For here's few zealots, that will with them joyn) 
From the World ſeparate, they do appear, 
And Anchorets, as well as Pris'ners are. 

All the ſtrict acts of 'their devotion, 
Performing ever (ingly , and alone. 


Beſt ſo todo ; forin a Priſon what 


But tending to Religion, has been taught? 


re; 
AThe very Heathens, were they there, would be 


zells 


\t loſs, to practice their Idolatry, 
No 
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No Sun appears for Perſia to implore : 

No ray, no beam, that he can here adore. 

Nor can th'Epbeſiar , to the Silver Moon, 

Pay his accuſtom'd adoration. 

The Heathen Mariner, it not allows, 

What's due to Thetis, or Oceanss. 

Nor could the Afiatick Mountaineer, 

His Athos or Olywpws, once revere. 

No Indizn, here, could worſhip oregrowa tree; 
Nor to the Nile, Memphitick Prieſt bow knee. 
Their Garlick-Gods, they might indeed adore 5 
And to their Onyons, 1nvocations poure. 

The Roman, his Priapxs might attend, 

And ſtench in fumes, to Cloacine ſend. 

And the Phenician, daily Sacrifice 

To Beelzebub, whole Hecatombs of flyes. 

But to the right, there's few know how to pay 


Their due oblervance, in a ſolemn way. 


The (confmemend, 20 
So far from that they fall, they cannot well, 


Reſpets but common, to each other deal. 
Alike eſteem, the Baſe, and Noble have 
Alike the Soul that's Sordid, and the brave 
11 equal are, in'Prifons, and the Grave, 


hus when the cruel Typhor rag'd, the Gods 
ompel'd to quit their heavenly abodes, 
mongſt Egyptian herds, they liv'd enrold, 
o ways diſtinguiſh'd, from the common Fold. 
or is't the ſence of theſe alone, Mankind 

In general join to level the confin'd, 


Fach to debaſe the other need not ſtrive, 


Enough their helping hands will gladly give. 


ho mounted are aloft, turn t'other end 
DF the PerſpeCtive, for-to view their Friend. 


hat a Coloſſus, ſeem'd unto their eye, 


orough the Opticks, = Proſperity, 
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Seems but an Atom, 'when. the glaſs they turn, 
So ſmall 'twill ſcarce make Adits to an Urn. } ; 
View but the now. inſulting Creditor, Y 
Who though the greateſt Prince his Priſoner were, ( 
Yet what a bulk, what port, what mein he bears | 5 
With what a ſcorn he each Propoſal hears ! " 
Sometimes fo great he grows, he won't confer m 
But by a Proxy, with his Priſoner ; " 
And by tt'Embaſſadour Attorney, he A 
Will treat of ranſome for to ſet him free; a 
Who muſt his ſacred perſon repreſent, ” 
To treat at diſtance, with the Malecontent. ou 
Dark Myſteries, like unto Sphynx, to tell, _" 
Which if he's not the 0edipas to ſpell, _ 
Unto their Laws, a Sacrifice he's made ; _ 
No pray're can here prevail, no tears perſwade. " 
Such rigid Articles they now propoſe, - 
e 


As ne'r were offer'd by extream:ſt foes, 


Tq 
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To half- Gore d Cities. Theſe he: muſt accept 


Or Gia durance, "xcamace be kept. 

" Unleſs the Jailor 1n a meeker vein, 

(lf ere ſoft thoughts, ſuch minds, can entertain) 
Grants him attended with his cuards, to go, 
And draw o'th' freſher air, a guſt or two. 

And yet even then what pains does he indure! 
In ſhew reviv'd, in truth caſt down the more. 
Each motion proves a Stab, each ſtep's a death, 
Whilſt he lays in his pittances of breath. 

Which he can ne'r take up, as it is free, 

But ſullied with their dull ſociety. 


Where e'ry beam of light, he ſo doth take, 


His Priſon doth more dark, and gloomy make. 
Where e'ry ſpark, where e'ry glitt'ring ray, 

herewith the bounteous Sun guilds o're his way, 
And ſeems a glorious path, for to prepare, 


The moſt diſconſolate, enough to cheer; 
£ Is 
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1s - ſtill conſider'd like the trace'of Sin, 
Which chough't appear gay, flouriſhing, and green, 
And a perpetual verdure always has, 

Yet fill it leads unto a diſmal place. 

Like that poor Animal, who ſhould furround 
A Serpents glorious back where ſcales abound, 
(The oup « beſt Pl better obj bone knew nr 
Whereby to = is rapes at a review) . 
The glorious Cirque it does with Joy.elpy, - 
Yet has the deadly ſting (till in 1s oe, 


So let him march in ne're ſo: ſolemn ſtate, 
trawmn 1H 

And all the Raſcals at his footſteps wait, 

His Triumphs end, ſtill at the Prifon gate. 

Where for the largeneſs of the.:walk allow'd, / 

The hated roots of the perforc'd abode, 


More narrow feem, and more contracted far, 


To him ſo ſeldome ſees the Hemiſphere. 


en, 


' | Where while his organs, thus refreſh'd, obtain 


ar, 


Vhe 


© [The more of miſery, does undergoe ; 

-| The more diſtin& perception, has of woe, 
-[Which he does feel, now ten times more increaſt, 
1To tortur'd men, thus Tyrants Cordials give; 
That ſo in pain , they may the longer live, 


'(1While he's debar'd, the pleaſures they inhance, 


IThus a poor Lover, may a Beauty ſee, 


The Confinement. 29 


Where for the largeneſ, of the walk that's tad, 


The hated walls, more narrow may befaid.., _/ 


D 


More ſubtilty, the more he has of pain; 


(Shut up again) for being thus releas'd. 

What torment is't, to ſee each Peaſant go , 
Free as the wind, to which they whiſtle too z 
And but enjoyes them, in a bon 'ſperance ? 


Seated above his lower Pedigree ; 


Patient with heats, that ne'r cati be allaid, 


Like Creditors, to Debts can ne'r be paid. 
To 
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Toev'ry Stratagem, he open lyes, 
That breaſts full ſwolg with Envy, can deviſe, 


What Malice can invent, may here be ſhown, 


The Cauſe of the unfortunate who'll own? 


Each takes a pride, with moral face to tell, I 


1 


How by his raſhneſs, the poor yonng man fell. 
Old Granarns ſhake their empty heads, and cryP** 
I long before, read this his deſtiny. Ar 


And ſeem to pitty, but with ſuch a -will, 


As Crocodiles, weep over thoſe they kill, 


Sometimes, a ſoft relenting Creditor, 


The firſt that led you to the Priſon-dore, An 
Whenas you're paſt recall, ſhall ſighing come, To 


Look ſad at your hard fate, bemoan.your doon Th 


h 


n\ 
Had I foreknown, your Debts had been fo thick , 


Your Creditors, ſo cruel, and ſoquick, 


Shall ſeemingly let fall a tear, and cry 


(As if ſurpris'd, at your deep miſery) 


Q 


o 
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- || never (but 'tis paſt) ne Thould have been 


'IThe firſt, that broke the gap, to let them in. 


hus the Ag yptians ſolemn days to keep, doe 
Firſt drown their * Apis, and then for him weep. 
11. lis friends, look on him as a monſtrous thing ; 
cryÞ(aring, they bid adieu, and out they fling. 
And he's no more remembred when they're gone, 


Than Patriarchs buried, ere Dexcalion: 


en years acquaintance,and from Childhood play, 
hall be forgotten, by ten hours ſtay. 
And old contracted friendſhip (laſting thought) 


ne 


To an untimely end, is quickly brought. 


20M hus like the webb 8 Perelope had ſpun, 
hat Friendſhip, in our Sunſhine days begun, 
n Miſcries dark Night, is all ugdone. 


ck hoſe who with ſupple ham, and pliant knee, 


ere wont, in their embraces kind to be, 
Grow 


Os Ar" omni bp 
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Grow ſtiff, as thoughtia Armor ; nor will look | 
But at a diſtance, on their friend forſook. | 
As if turn'd Boſlick, within the Bars, (ears, 
There's nane could view him, without wounds or 
His Neighbours ſlight him, and there's not a Man, 
But looks as ſtrange, as a Jeponiar. 

No favour they'l afford you, but this one ; 
They'll leave your fins, for you, to gaze upon. 
And copies of them, round about diſperſe, 
To ſhew their care, unto the Univerſe, 

If one amongſt a thouſand, ſhould perchance 
A viſit give, the price he'll ſo inhance,, 

His condeſcention, nought can ere repay, 
Should your lives thread, laſt to the Judgment-day, 
He'll fully reckon,when he comes to dye, 


He's to gain Heaven, by's humility. 


Hc 


Thus while brisk gales of Fortune blow, our eye 
Can haye no proots of perfet amity. 


O 


k 


lays 


O 
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Of Friends we can't ſay ſuch a-one is he : 


At beſt, we only hope him, ſo to be; 

We muſt be winadbound, and becalm'd, before 
We know what Friendly hand, will ply the oare. 
Sad fate of Mortals | who can never know 
Harbours of Friendſhip,but through ſtorms of woe. 
Rut ſadder, when amid(t theſe ſtorms, we find 

No Port that's ſafe, nor any Friend that's kind. 
How many to the bottom have gone down, 

For want of a kind twig,might have been thrown, 
Even in the fight of Frieads,who have had ſtore 
Of Acres, thickly planted, on the ſhoare ? 

But ah ! too oft more courteous Men appear 
Uato the Brutes, than their own kind by far : 
Theſe he'can feed, and nouriſh in their Woe 3 


Nay farther, give them Education too, 


| The wily Fowler, whea the birds are caught, 


And to his ſnares, by many (lights are brought , 
E Is 
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Is to his little Captives, yet ſo kind, 
As by his Songs, to eaſe them when. confin'd. JH 


He'l force them their wild accents to give ore, |W 
In which they oft, unartful Conſorts bore, Fl 


And teach them, with a well-compoſed note, 


Freſh airs to eccho, from their ſupple throat. 


Does by his frequent viſits (till repay 


(ln part) the want of freedome took away. 


The Dog he'll teach to hunt, and with more art, 
His game purſue, than inſtin& does impart.” 
The Elephant, to bend his ſtiffer knee, 

And courtlike bow to Regal Majeſty, 

The Ape, and Marmozet, to dance aloft ; 

And the moſt cruel, in their kind be ſoft. 

But Man may ſtarve, and unregarded dye 3 


Unfed, uataught, inall his durance lye: 


In his Confinement,. can have no redreſs ; 


Like Pelican, he mourns, ith'wilderneſs. 


Within 
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Within the defart of diſtrated thought, 

He wandring, does the Minntes ſad ſpin ont. 
re, | Where he may ſtrive, butcan have no relief 3 
Fluttring, he beats, againſt the bars of grief. 


» [He's kept like Bajazet , within the rule 
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of thoſe who only pleaſe by ridicule. 

ill hunger, want, and folly, make him grow 
More ſavage than the beaſts that to him bow. 

hole Cages ſtockt with birds,the Twrks will buy 

Daly on purpoſe for to let them fly : | 
But Man, may periſh ia Captivity. 
\ petty number at his birth attend 3 
But thouſands flock, for to behold his end: 


yriads to ſee the cruel Lictors wrack 
\ wretched Beſ/av, or Ravilliac : 
o view a Storm, when Ships are caſt away ; 


Ir at a diſtance, a Sea-fight ſurvey. 
E 2 


hin When 
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When war and death's proclaim'd,they joy expreſs 


But peace, is ſign'd, with much reſeryedneſs. 
To day dies ſuch a one; how glad's the news! 


To view the ſpeftacle, what ſwarms there goes ! 
But if the wretch, ſhould a Reprieve obtain, 
How ſoon are vaniſh't all the num'rous train ? 
None of the croud , attend him back again : 
Not the leaſt overture of joy is ſhown; 

They grieve to loſe their wiſht diverſion. 

If we the Univerſe aright ſhould ſcan , 

All things rejoyce to do Man good, but Man. 
The Brutes, nay things that are inanimate, 
When by ſome beneficial acts, the ſtate 

Of Man they render happy, they as 'twere, 
Triumphantly rejoycing do appear. 

The Sun, when he ariſes to diſperſe 


Br 


Py R3 3 & ww ef”  &©& w = =_ www'p Ml 


His beams of light, throughout the Univerſe, 
Bril 
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{Briſk as a luſty Bridegroom, he does ſeem, 


From forth his Chamber coming, gay and trim. 
And as a Gyant pleay'd, lifts up his voice, 
To run his race, ſq daes the Sun rejoice. 
Even and Morns outgoings, dong leſs, 
As their viciſſlitudes, do Man refreſh. 
The Meadows when with graſs they're cover'd ore, 
And Flocks upon them, for to crop it, ſtore ; 
The Valleys when with Corn they're laden round, 
By Man for to bereap'd; O what a ſound 
Does eccho forth! with joy how do they ring | 
The Meadows, and the Valleys, ſhout and ſing. 
But in a Barren year, whenas we ſee 
They are reſtrain'd of their fertilty ; 
The Heavens they are black with grief, the Earth 
Does mourn, the Vine do's languiſh at the dearth. 
Tis Man alone that does abound ; yet ſee 


With unrelenting eye, Mans miſery, 


38 The Gmnfinement. 


O England, whither is it now doth fly, 

Thy (once {o celebrated) Courtefie ! 

Thou that by all the Nations round wer't fam'd 
When Hoſpitality they ever nam'd ; 


et 
he 
; 


How evilly thou intreaſt thy Natives now, 
And nnder laviſh Bondage , mak'ſt them bow 2Þt 


h 


IC 


More cruel, than the Scythians thou art grown ; 


Upon their Altars, Forreigners, alone 


Did bleed, their great Diaz to atone. al 


Thou thy own Sons, doſt e'ry day enſlave ; 
Ulſurp'ſt that liberty, that Nature gave. 


The Daniſh yoke, we ſtill amongſt us ſee, 


And hold in Yi/enage, yet think we're free. 


Weigh theſe fad truths, you who in wealth andeaſe |? 


Sit painful, when no freſh diverſions pleaſe; 


Who cloy'd with Natures bounties , Art implore; 


And {till find ſcarcity, in ecither's ſtore : 


Who ou 
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ho on the feather'd lap, of Plenty thrown, 
he Hardneſs of your Downy bed bemoan, 
'd Yet ſmile at others, who are caſt ſo low, 
hey have no gult of any thing, but Woe 
hoſe ſpreading poyſon,to that ſway does move, 
w [he beſt of Pleaſures, would inſipid prove. 
; )FVho with a ſcornful look, can proudly view 
hoſe whom unfeigned Miſeries purſue. 
an loudly laugh, whilſt they their ills bewail, 


nd unconcern'dly, hear their heavy tale. 


Din what heights ſoever 'tis you be, 


Ceaſe thus to mock at humane miſery. 

ough Fortunes kinder hand, may ſeat you where 
(fo ſhadow of a downfall does appear 3 
ou know not yet, fix't in the belt eſtate, 


hat may be hatching in the womb of Fate. 


res 


ike ſparkling Stars , in Fortunes higher ſphere, 


ſou now ſhine bright, and gloriouſly appear 3 
But 
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But all thoſe glittering fires, ſoon go out, Fi 
When once ſhe turns her fickle Orb about. E 
Then fooliſh Meteors, at the beſt you'll prove; |T 


W*keep their ſtate,whil(t th'air does gently move] Te 
But when the Tempeſts riſe, or Winds grow high] Tt 


They're gone, they vaniſh, by one puff they dye 
Misfortunes to thoſe feet are doubly rough, Ti 
Who ne'r trod any paths, but what were ſmoottiÞ'V < 
The tender bred , when deſtin'd to the Oar, n 


4 


The eaſieſt pull, will make their palm be ſore. 
Their nicer frames diſordred, ſoon grow ſick; f® 


And ſtroaks but gentle, touch them to the quick/% 


Where t'other are uneaſfie, theſe are ill : ctr 
Blowes which but bruiſe the one, the other ki ind 
But what our (ſcrutiny, may truly deem, he 
Amidſt the Priſoners woes, the moſt extream | x 
Is the great Maxim to be always ſad ; " ſt 


To have the face -mask'd with a mournful ſhadſ® 11 
| Fe 
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Few think you worthy of the leaſt relief, 
Except they ſee you overſet with grief. 

.- | They labour hard, with great expenceand ſweat, 
ove] To make you conſcious of your wretched ſtate. 
igh, Theſe are like Nero in their Gruelties ; 


ould have the Malefaor feel he dyes. 


dye 
| Tis this alone that plunges them in woe : 
othIWe were not wretched, but for knowing fo. 
a ſuch events, Beaſts happier are than Man, 
anting diſcourſe their Miſeries to ſcan. 

o be too thoughtful in a wretched ſtate, 
vic{Poes not allay, but heightens our ull fate. 

etter want Reaſon's light, than far to ſee, 
 kilÞod have large proſpects into Miſery. 

hen Sorrows bulky grow, and grief does ſwell, 

n [i good to look no farther than the (hell ; 

:ſt the fell Cockatrice, that's hatch'd within , 


had[? ſhoot out mortal glances ſhould begin. 
Fe F . Should 
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Should we at each ſad obje& does ſurpriſe, k 
Set ope the eaſie floudgates of our eyes; A 
There's few ſuch Stoicks, but would find, I fear, T 
'Twould: prove almoſt contiaual Winter there, M 
O 'tis with wary feet, who ere goes down, A 
Muſt tread the Chambers of affliction. "5 
Bold full as be, firit undertook to ſweep W 
Oa narrow plank, the boſome of the deep. ” 
Hydra's, within theſe dark receijes dwell, Le 
And dread Chimere's, which no pen can tell. hs 
Myriads of Monſters ja your way you meet, % 
That will with horrid falutations greet, & 
Here pale-facd Want, and Penury you view, Tt 
Ratling their 4ll-hung Skeletons at you. Tt 
There Time mit-{pent, does with his foretop ſiand Br 
Like to.the Ghoſt of a late murder'd friend, * as 
Here Folly (miles, and Raſhneſs makes a mouth, Th 
With antick poſture, and a mein uacouth. Sy 


At 


" 


"2 
= 
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At length Deſpair comes in, with Gorgon-head, 
And petrifies the bold ſpectator dead. 

Tis therefore with great Caution, we our face 
Muſt view, whenas Affliction holds the glaſs. 

As a great Beauty, when at firſt ſhe ſees 

Her viſage tainted by ſome foul diſeaſe, 

With much averſion and regret ſhe ſpyes 

Her ruin'd looks, then turns away her eyes 

Leſt too long gazing, might diſtraftion move, 
And her Mind Horrid, as her Body prove. 
Some, who theſe truths by ſad experience try'd, 
And found all forreign remedies deny'd, 
Thought in the numbers, of a well-tun'd Verſe, 
They might or loſe their Cares, or elle diſperſe. 
Bat the Convulfive Genius of the place, 

Into contortions wreath'd each tender Grace. 


They whoſe brisk thought,could pen an airy Song 


| Sweet as the Nightingales all-charming tongue, 


F 2 Can 
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Can now compoſe nought ſmoothly,but with jars 


Uncouth as Scritch-owls hoot on Sepulchers, |, 
. $o that deſpairing , they hang up their Lire 3 
And break thoſe (ſtrings, fo croſs to their deſire; k 
n 
They thought to change their theam to humble 
; (verſe;/|W! 
But how ſhould they wild Paſtorals reherſe 
Quite baniſht from the ſight o'th' Univerſe? 


No ſhady woods, nor verdant meads, are here, 


Nor gliding rivulets, with waters clear. 


Winter from Summer, Autumn from the Spring, 


With all the various changes that they bring, h 
They ſee not, only hear of ſuch a thing. 0 
When the blew Violet does her leaves diſclole, 
Or at what time buds forth the bluſhing Roſe; 


(141 


\n 
When Bounteous Nature, makes the Cherries red]No 


And when the Vines, ſhe does with purple ſpread JLik 


When yellow Ceres, does guild ore the field, [En 


With ears that cen:u ple increaſcs yield 3 Bui 
her 
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hen plump Poxrore, makes the Apples lick, 
And paints a deep Vermilion on their cheek ; 
When chirping Sparrows, in the thatch do build, 
TAnd when the Swallow comes into the field ; 


e;/[When ſings the Graſhopper, when Lambs do play, 


When rutting Stags drive frighted (wains away : 


Theſe ſeaſons, here alas cannot be known, 


But by ſome rithmes 1'th' Almanack ſet down. 


o baniſhing their learned rural cares, 


g, 
' hey break their Oaten pipes, againl(t the bars. 

o Lyrick airs, they (trove their Lutes to frame; 
&, Warſh, incoherent Eccho's from them came. 
: [And thoughthe num'rous ſtrings they varied oft, 
;redINo ſounds, with all their art would riſe aloft, 
ad Like Dorickh manly, or like Lydia (oft. 

|, Enragd, they ſtrove the Phrygiar herce to ſtrike; 


But the diſturbed (ſtrings, ſtill move alike. 
Vher Their 
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Their rnad's to low, Pirdarick heights to gain, 
Nor can their ſickly, and enfeebled vein, 


Eer hope to reach the Dithyrambique ſtrain. 
But diſmal tunes, like Iriſh hubbub riſe; 


Tunes, ſuch as 1»d;ans hoot at Sacrifice. 


And Rithmes, the ſame old Monks with eaſe madf** 
(dulpy 


Fc 


In Caves compoſe, when as their Belly's full. 
Diſmal as Nero's, when unto his Lyre 


He ſung Troy's fate, and ſet whole Roxre on fire. Da 


Mournful as 0vid's, when to Pathmos (le val 


n | 


Gonfin'd, he daily ſtrove for to beguile 


His forrow'd foul, with the poor little bliſs, 
That he could reliſh from ſad Elegies , 
How different from the Verſe Augnſi#s Court 


Produc'd! nought of that loftineſs, nor Port, 
With ſuch foundations layd, of ſuch effort, 


Which neither flame,nor ſword, nor wrath of Jo 


ro 


Nar could old'time, with iron teeth remove, 
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is weak and half-ſtarv'd genius now can raiſe 3 
ith Mirtle rather 'tis begirt, than Bays. 


ick, faint, and querulous,well-aigh unman'd, 


ow ſhould he fing a Song in a (trange. Land? 


he Epick, then our Poets (trove to paiat ; 


Ve \nd tothe life, ſome Hero repreſent, 
dulÞBut ſtrong impreſſions, from ill patterns made, 
For few but ſordid objects here are had) 
©» Paily impregnating their F ancy, nought 

Bat a miſ-ſhapen Fet#s forth was brought. 

a the remaining parts unhappy, they 

Still found the ſelf-ſame fatal deſtiny 3; 

\nd ne're could be affiſted by the Nine, 

Or cloſe their thoughts, in a well-form'd defigne. 
Wa ſuch diſorder, who ſhould hope a treat, 
bf ought well rang'd, juſt, piercing, ſolid, neat. 
Jon rom calm receſſes 'twas, all verſe was had, 


\nd breaſts, as undiſturbed as their ſhade, 
| Hence 
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Hence are the ſprings, from which ſoft numbers floy 
To this each high, and lofty, Song we owe. 
Careleſs in quiet groves, free as the air, 

Their breaſts not ruffled with one gult of care. 


The Bards of old, compos'd their well-tun'd Lore, 


Nor is't a wonder, that a rural Scene , 
So kind a Nurſe to Poetry has been. 
The Maiden-bluſhes of the Morning-skye 


Who ſees not moy'd 1ato an Extalle ? Th 


/ 
/ 
T 
(@ 
T 
And the diſcerning Drxids, ſung of yore. W 
w 
My 
Ww 


The glory of the riſing Sun who views, W| 
And has not Troops of Awful thoughts purſues Je 
No ſprightly Soul, can ſee his Chariot move, Jy; 


But does, like Memmons Statue, vocal prove. 


And the Worlds great Creators praiſe declare, 


In numbers high, and lofty, as his ſphere. 


h 
Who walks amidl(t tal}/ x ks,of well-growa trees, 6;g 
//the'fut Pallaces.) h 
's, And 
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1 And is not ſtruck with a profound revere, 


As if their awful Ghoſts, were preient there, 
Their cooler ſhade, a ſacred fire gives ; 

O Myſtical Antiperiſtaſis ! 

ore} The pure celeſtial Bow, with colour bright, 
What fam'd Colyrixm better to the Sight ? 
What can the Noſtrils more refig'd receive , 
More odorous, than native flowers give? 

What to the Taſte,can e're more poinant be, 
Than ſauces fetch'd from Natures granary? 
Where is there Notes more regular, and high, .'7 
es More brisk, more ſtrong,than the wild ſymphony? 
What to the Touch, more ſoft than a ſlick Gate, 


From Mountains top blown o're the flowry vale? 


'' hen all our Senſes thus contented be, 
_ [What's the reſult, but a pure harmony ? 
e<5,From a receſs, within a darkſome glade, 


here by the winds, a trembling gale is made, 
G [ 


\nd n 
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In quavering Trillo's moving, by ſuch art 

The Sun not rays, but lightning does impart, 
Now wholly day, now night as't repreſents, 
By the wind guſhing from earths hollow vents, 
Opening alternately, its ſhady gates; 

Or as it riſes, or as it abates, 

To ſee the Cell, now gloomy, and now bright, 
Juſt like pale ſorrow, chequer'd with delight : 
What ſeveral paſſions, in the breaſt ariſe , 
And without Pafiton, Poeſie ſoon dies. 

The ſweet reſalt of harmony that's had, 
From the varieties are here diſplay'd, 

I'th* num'rous features, of the greater World, 
Into like motions, round the leſs are whirl'd. 
They cauſe the ſpirits, from each part to come, 
And dance about the Bjolychnium. 

From whoſe ſweet cadence, numbers ſoft proceed 


+ Hence ery lofty Period, has its head. 
| Heng 


ight 
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Hence 'tis the Poets give ſo high eſteem 


IJ 


To rural proſpects, though they lowly ſeem, 

And unadorn'd by artful ſtroke ; hence 'tis, 

The Y:iU2 vies with the Metropolis. 

From their retreats,theſe muſt their concourſe own; 
Had they not been, no Cities had been known. 
The deepeſt oth' Foundations e're was laid, 

Was dug by Poets in a rural ſhade, 

They taught the World civility: from thence, 
Each future Corporation did commence. (wealth, 
Which ſtill when wean'd from buſineſs, ſtockt in 
From ſhady woods, they pleaſures ſeek and health. 
And our firſt Tutors Groves, by Storges own , 
As ſtrogg, ase're by Sympathy was known. 

And leſt their awful memory ſhould fall, 

Our Chimneys they adorn, and houſhold-wall. 

| Boſcage within each Chamber muſt be ſhown, 


Or the mean pile, no Architect will awn. 
| G 2 Nay 


32 The Confinement. 


Nay, the beſt Order that e're yet was made, 


Yi! 
(The grand Corinthian) with its beauteous ſhade, Þui 


From leaves that firſt around a Basket ſpread 


It was, were found the Maxims for its Head. 


Which does ſo many Palaces uphold, 


'Tis thought no Palace, where they are not told. f\ir 


Leaves crown the Poets Head, they have inſpir'd, Ni 


And Vitors brows, that Conqueſts have acquir'd.| 


Nay yet ſo much of our Forefathers meen 


We imitate, our Silks are leafy ſcen. ut 


No rich Embroidery, ſcarce yet was wore, 


But the old Scutcheon of the fig-leaves bore. 


Nothing in Nature's to be found, no place, 


But ſome remains of Rural, in it has, 
Whereby to raiſe ſome notions, that may tend Put 
Tow'rds order, and Poetic Souls befriend : bay 
Except aPriſon, there no glimpſe we ſee, Nor 


Of ought promotes a peaceful harmony. biv 
The 


The Confinement, 


ſhe object of. the Chaos, where wavnought 
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de, Put confus'd lIumps,as ſoon might breed a thought 
Jublime, and raviſhing, as what we ſee, 
red from its all confounding Anatchy. 
ow can the foggy miſts of Jayls, create 
Id. f\irs even, ſoft, gentle, or delicate? 
rd, Nipt in the cradle, they ſoon fade and dye ; 
r'd.lack all their Nerves, and looſe their Majeſty. 
ought of Celeſtial fires here approach, 
But empty flaſhes, heated by debauch. 
onnets, Acroſticks, and ſuch little things, 
Rattle ſometimes, upon the ill-tun'd ſtrings. 
ain ſickly thoughts, puffs, empty noiſe, and wind, 
hat may the Phancy pleafe, but ſhake the Mind. 
4 Put nought in theſe Apartments e're was ſeen, 
bay, lofty, great, or with a ſolemn meen. 
Nor can the proſped, of the ill-heww ſtones, 


bive lively draughts, or ſtrong expreſſions. 
The Some 
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Some vain efforts, ſome ſervile ſtrokes eſcape , 


That always ſpeak the Author in miſhap. A 


In 
Ere caught, by the enchanting Fowlers tongue ; A 


Thus the poor Bird, who naturally ſung, 


Who with a warbling Note, could upwards fle Ie 
To ſphears above, leſs muſica] than he ; 


C 
Could from the rocky Pinacles that crown 


C 
The Mountains top, pour Dythirambiques down I 


Could to the Woods,ſuch charming Eccho's mah 


gW 


Could in the Meadows, with his Trillo's chear, |, R 


That every leaf, would muſically ſhake 


The grazing flocks, that.lent a liſtning ear; | 


Sings faintly when confin'd, and not a Note, F 
But with harſh Accents, iſſues from his throa h 


To the Hills brow, he never now can ſoar 3 


Nor riſing Sun, can Perfar-like adore. 


Nor with a dewy breaſt, or pearly wing, 


His wonted Carols, to Aurora ing, 
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* [But fighing, mourns the loſt 4polo's rays 
And dire remove, to the dead ſticks from bays. 
Ta vain his trembling wings now weakly move ; 
©5 [la vain he gaſps, to reach ſoft gales above. 
fle It heaves, and pants, at Airs it ne're can reach, 
zonfin'd to Notes alone, its Vicors teach, 
Confounded be the Man, who raviſht firſt, 


2 Our Mother Earth , and made her entrails burſt , 
al 


Swoln with the poiſon of the venom'd Ore, 
hich like Pandora's box, Contagions powre. 
*Al>IAccurſed Gold ! until thy Birth was known, 
"5 (No breach was made, in the worlds union, 
» [Till Subterraneous Demons, by long ſiveat, 
IO YThis Metal purchas'd, as their grand receipt 3 
> Their univerſal Tinure for what's bad, 
Since firſt our Father Adan: usd the ſpade. 

urſt be thoſe Mountains, wanton with the Sun, 


pi rom whoſe firſt hot embraces, Tagws run, 
And 
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And with a flimy path, guilding his way, 
Gave iteze where the unborn Monſter lay. 
Sink ſteep Petofe, and thy teeming womb 3 

To all who dig thee, may'({ thou prove a tomb, 
Better the latter World had ne're been known, 
Than thus to ſwallow up the former one. 
Millions for thy rich ſtores, in durance lye, 
And bear a part in thy Captivity, 

We need not proudly boaſt, but ſighing ſay, 
Half Europe's fetter'd by America. 

Great Montezeuma, might refreſh his Ghoſt, 
And all the Troops, of the Tlaxcalar hoalt. 
Peru's dread Tncs, if alive, might fee 

The Vidors Progeny, mare ſlaves than he. 
Guided by Natures Laws, they rightly pris'd 
What really was good, the reſt deſpis'd, 


What might conduce by food,to ſtrength & heal! 


That was their Riches, that was all their Wealth. 
Fc 


70, 
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For that they fought, and not for ſordid Oar ; 


The beautious Face of Earth, had their amour. 
They nought could lovely in its intrails ſee ; 
And yet they ript them up, as well as we. 
But we the garbadge hug, and leave to them 
The better part, which wiſely they eſteem, 
But where does my unbounded Fancy rome? 
She ne'r remembers that ſhe muſt keep home, 
Unto far diſtant Orbs, ſhe takes her flight, 
And wanders, without Keeper , out of fight. 
Return, return, to thy impriſon'd ſhrine 
And ſhamefully repent, this riſque of thine. 
It is not reaſon, thou ſhouldſt freely play, 
Till with thy Maſter too, 'tis Holiday, 
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Page 1. line 7: 
Granted alike, thou wert to Man and Reaſt ; 


Freedome to both was equally expreſt. 


on to Mankind, but not Captivity : they being no mote 

infringed of their liberty,than thoſe who being goverri- 
ed by wholeſome Laws, may be faid to looſe their Title of 
Freemen. I deny not but Man was their Superiout.atd ha4 
dominion over them ; but which way he ſhould have occa- 
ſion to exerciſe that Authority, in his ſtate of Innocence , 
ſo far as to infringe them of their liberty , I catmot well 
imagine, For he ſtood not thenin fear of the herceſt;they 
having neither will nor power to moleſt him; neither did 
the moſt ſhy and wild ſhun his ſociety : fo that he might 
have a fair proſpe& of them , without cooping'of then 
up, or putting an incloſure about them. Man had no oec- 
caſion for their ſervice, neither in Peace nor War , neither 
for Pleaſure nor Prohitzneither to till the Gtound,, the Earth 


] Conſider then at that time to be ina ſtate of ſubjeQi- 


| yielding all things abundantly, of its own accord nor yet 


in War, there being no grounds for enmity in that ſtate of 
Innocencic 3 neither for Pleaſure, excepting what delight 
and fatisfachion he might receive from the vitw and cort- 
templation of the wondertul variety , ſymmetry and pro- 
portion of their parts 3 but as for that of Hunting and en- 
ſharing of them , he had no caule for it, he having no need 
of them for food , nor yet wanted ſo flender a paſtime , 
having tnore noble diverſion from the exerciſe of his own 
H 2 mind $7 
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mind. Profit he could make none of them , nothing being 
then to be done that 'wrrned towards gain, there bemg mo 
fears of eithef Want 6r Pentry.- Thete was no-uſe to be 
made of them for Clothing , he then having no need of 
it, either for ornament or neceſhty ; nor for Food , for we 
ſuppoſe him not in that ſtate to have ever prey'd upon any 
rn : he was more tempted with the Fruits of the field, 
than the Beafis of it 3 and though he knew his own Au- 
thority,would never exerciſe it in the way of Cruelty, He | 
knew not then what Death was himſelf, and therefore we | 
may ſuppoſe him never to have attempted to deprive ano- | 
ther of life. But this is toonice a ſpeculation to be handled | t! 
in this place : however, I am apt to believe, we now aſe | ly 
a greater cruclty towards them , than we are able to main- | tt 
tain 3 andthere will be found but few that are merciful to | th 
their Beaſt. gi 
Caveamus ne nimis ſuperbe de nobis ipſis ſentiamus , qued | ti 
fieret non modo fi quos lingites nobis nulla cognitos ratione, mec| th 
dizina revelatione, mundo vellemus effingere , tanquam fi vis ns- | hs 
ftrs cogitationis , ultra id quod & Deo revera fatium eſt ferri | Su 
poſſet 3 ſed etiam maxime fi res omnes propter n1s ſolos, ab illo| 
creatas of geremas. Renat. Deſcartes, in his Principles of | 
Philoſophy, the Third part. | 


—w_—i ci. 


Page 6. line 4. | aff 
And but by faint remembrances of that, * 
We heretofore have ſeen and wondred at, 
Can the great end purſue for which we're made,] 


To praiſe our Maker in his Works ſurvey'd. T} 
They have no opportunity of viewing new Objc&s,} | 


and conſequently of having a larger ficld wherein to ex-| ſen 
pand 
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ng | pand themſelves in their praiſes to the Almighty , for his 

no | wonderful 'Works in the Creation 3 and therefore can go 
be | nofurther in that part of their Devotion , than in their re- 
of | iterated praiſes to God, for thoſe Objects they have already 

we | feen, 

ny Page 6. line 12, 


But fome few ſtroaks in dark reſemblance made, 
He Of Sun or Moon by the dim Charcoals ſhade. 


no-} Men are apt torevolve in their thoughts the memory of 
lied | thoſe loſt pleaſures they have not a fair proſpe of ſuddain- 
wſe | ly enjoying 3 nay, to put a greater eſtimate upon them,than 
iin- | they themſelves would do in other circumſtances, where 
I to | they might opportunely be had. Thus we may cafily ima- 
| gine, their Confinement to a dark abode, their converſa- 
qzed | tion with uncouth and ſordid Objects , muſt re-call into 

Nec their mind thoſe glorious ones, of which heretofore they 
; n9- | have had the opportunity of a free view z and why not the 
ferri | Sun or Moon, as well as any other ? 


ils | 
s of by the dim Charcoals ſhade. 
| Painted upon the wall with Charcoal 3 that phce ſcarce 
| affording any better pencil. 
Page 9. line 4. 
But all his coſt upon their Front does lay, 


| -Thecoſtof guilding them with his beams. 
ade, | | 
Page 9. line 5. 
The Dorique Tablature with Triglyph gracd, 
zeHs,} Moſt Prifons are of the Dorique Order. This Order repre- 


> "= ſenting Solidity to us, as its ſpecifick and principal quali- 
pan ts 


- 


62 Annotations. 


ty. We ought not to employ it (ſays Vitrwviue,) biit in 

eat maſſe Buildings and Edifices of the like nature as, 
for Ports of Citadels , and Fortrefſes of Towns , the out- 
ſide of Churches or publick places, and the like. Where 
the delicatenels of the ornament is neither convenient nor 
profitable ; foraſmuch as the Heroique and Gigantick man- 
ner of this Order , does excellently well in thoſe places, 
diſcovering a certain Maſculine and natural Beauty , which 
is properly that the French call Ia grand Maniere. See Mr, 
Evelins parallels of Architecture. 


Tablature. 


The Architrave, Freeze, and Cornice, taken altogether, is 
called the Entablaterr. 


With Trig/yphgrac'd. 


The Triglyph is an inſeparable ornament of the Dorique 
Freez. The word Te&:4v4©- in Greek, imports a three-ſcul- 
ptur'd piece, quaſi tres habens Glyphas , they were made in 
imitation of 4pol'o's Harp. The Ifland of Delos built a 
very famous Temple to him,in memory of kis Birth in that 

lace, of the which there was in the time of Vitravizs 
ome veltigia's remaining 3 and in this it was, that the firit 
Triglyphs were made in the form which we now bchold 
them, repreſenting the figure of an antique Lyre, of which 
Inftrument this God hath becn the Inventor. 


Page 9. ine 7. 
Andgriſly Metopa's of beaſts they (lay , 


In ſacrifice to him entice his ſtay. 


The Metopa's were generally in the figures of Oxes heads: 
the word is fetched from the win or forchead of the 


beaſis | 


1s 


que 
cul- 
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beaſts, whoſe ſculls remaining after the facrifices , were 
uſually carved in the Intervals between the Triglyphs, 


——- entice his ſtay. 


He ſeems to be induced to it by the fight of a FrontiC- 
piece, like that of his Temple , adom'd with his Lyreand 
the reliques of his Sacrifices : for here be his Trophies 3 


—— Hic illius arma, hic currus. 


Page 9. line 13. 
For there alas the Order ſolely is, 


That of the Captiv'd Cargatiaes. 


Vitruvius, and ſeveral of the Moderns fmce him, mention 
the original of this Order. The Inhabitants of a certain 
City of Peloponneſics nam'd Carya , having made a League 
with the Perſians againſt their own Nation the Greeks, atter 
the rout of the Perſians , were afterwards Belieged by the 
Conquerors , and ſo barbarouſly ſaccag'd , that putting 
every Man to the Sword , conſuming the City to aſhes , 
and carrying the Women away Captive , their vengeance 
being not yet extin& , they reſolved to eternize their re- 
{entment, by cauſing publick Edihices to be ercfted, where- 
in for a mark of the ſervitude of theſe Captives, they en- 
graved their Images inſtcad of Columns, that ſo they might 
overwhelm them likewiſe under the weight of the puniſh- 
ment which they had merited by the guilt of their Husbands, 
and leave an everlaſting memory thereof to future ages, See 
Mr. Evelins parallels of Architecture, | 


Page 
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Page 10. line 5, | 
Dark Hieroglyphick ſcratches thick are twin'd, 
The Fretworks of a diſcompoſed mind. 


The mind when it is diſtracted, qver-burden'd, and ſunk 
down by many troubleſome and anxious thoughts, vents it 
ſelf in a thouſand feveral little whimſeys, which give a 
preſent caſe and diverſion 3 like Opiates, that may allay an 
immediate pain, though not cure the diſeaſe. In the vari- 
ous fermentations of thoughts, it works up into thoſe bub- 
bles of phancy , which are as it were the ſcum and froth of 
a turbulent and unquiet Soul, 


Page 13. line 11. 


Of huge-limb'd 7yphor under Z#tre caſt. 


Typhon was one of the Gyants who made War againſt 
the whom Jupiter overcame with his Thunder-bolts, 
and impriſoned under Mount na. 


Page 13. line 13. 
Of $altans younger Sons, and their hard fate. 


Among, moſt of the Afian Territories, the Elder Son when 
he comes to the Crown , either puts to death , or impri- 
ſons all his younger Brothers,the better to ſecure his Throne, 
and to prevent all Conſpiracies and Mutinies that might 
otherwile be made againſt him, 


Page 13. line 15. 
Of Belliſarizs begging 


Belliſarins was a great Captain under the Emperor Fuſti- 
nan, 
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jan,who after he had been eminently ſuccesful in his Victo- 
ries over the Perſians, Goths and Vandals , was by the ma- 
lice of ſome envious detractors , not only turned out of his 
Princes favour , and deprived of his fight, but reduced to 
that extream penury, that he was forced to beg by the way- 
fide, the Alms and Benevolence of thoſe paſſengers that 
travelFd by,and with miſcrable accent crave their ailiftance, 
in theſe mourntul words : Date obolum Belliſario,viator, quens 
Invidia, non Culpa cecavit. 


Page 14. line 5. 
The porch to paſs of the Eburzear Gate. 


Therc were two Portals , from whence all Dreams were 
ſaid to proceed; the Homy,and the Ivory. The Phantaſtick, 
Melancholy, and Chimerical, came forth at the Ivory Gate 3 
the coherent and true, at the Horny. Verderius in his Book 
de Imaginibus Deorum , gives this reaſon for the alluſion : 
The true ones are ſaid to proceed from the Horny , rather 
tlian the Ivory, becauſe, it it be not cut out into over-great 
proportions of thickneſs , it is always clear and tranſpa- 
rent z but Ivory cut ipto never ſo ſmall pannels , let it be 
ſhaved to the utmolt thinneſs,it is always dark and opaque. 
I chooſe the later for their dreams to procecd from , as bes 
ing generally agreeable to their thoughts in the day-time , 
phantaſtical, cloudy, and incoherent, 


Page 15. line IT. 


ind he's like to a Veſtal Virgin ſhut 


ſti. 


man, 


In darkſome Cell, when as the blaze 1s out. 


As thoſe Veſtals, when the Sacred Fire was out, were (hut 
ip itt dark Cefls arid Vaults 3 fo is he, his flames being ex- 
Li tinguiitied ; 
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tinguiſhed 3 and if his Creditors prove mercileſs, may pro- 
bably undergo the fame tate too, pine to death for want 
of convenient Food. For Veſtz was the Goddeſs of Ele- 
mental Flame 3 and in the innermoſt part of her Temple , 
was a fire ſuſpended in the air in pots of earth, kept always 
alive by the Veſtal Virgins. When it hapned by Cans miſ- 
fortune to be extin&, ſome fearful accident did immediately 
follow to the Rowan Empire 3 therefore they did puniſh the 
Virgins by whoſe negligence the hredid go out , in a very 
cruel mannerz being condemncd to be buricd alive with 
water and bread : they underwent the ſame puniſhment al- 
, if they loſt their Virginity , which they were to keep 
thirty ycars. 


Page 16, line 5, 
And for the fruitful Boughs,the Bars are found. 


Inſtead of his Children, which uſed to accompany with 
him, and are compared to the fruitful branches of the 
Olive , he is ſurrounded with baxc and naked Walls, ruſty 
Bars, and diſmal Bolts. 


Page 17. line 10. 


Attending on the Bzolychnium. 


Biongxror Lampas vite , the vital flame or innate heat , to 
wit, that animal fre, which by the help of the plaſtick vir- 
tue, being hrſt kindlcd tn the Colliquament.and afterwards 
in the blood, ſhines and burns in the hcart , as in its pro- 
per Focus: and from thence , together with the blood and 
ſpirits by the Artcrics every way diffuſed and ſpread abroad, 
it heats, cheriſhes, and enlivens all the parts of the body. 
Welive no longer than. this Veſtal fire is preſerved and 
maintained in the Altar of the Heart; that being cither ſuf- 
tocated, or by the want of fewel extin, we immediately 


dyc. 


mY -©& 
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dye. Hippocrates calls it #eunr wy ignis ingenitus > Ariſtotle, 
» & 7h xgodVe is $v;ge immegn; Accenſio anime in corde. 


Page 18, line 4. 
All forc'd afſertors, of an Apathy. 


All Paſſion is created by ſomething a more than ordinary 
motion of the Blood and Spirits. Now we ſuppoſe our 
Priſoner by having either his thoughts continually tixed up- 
on fad objeds , or by want of thoſe preparatives , by way 
of duc Meats and Drinks, which may aptly animate the 
blood , to have it almoſt ſtagnate in his veins, and he 
thereby rendrecd inſenſible in a manner cither of pain or plca- 
ſure 3 and (o has by an unfortunate neceſſity, reduced him- 
ſelf to that temper , which the Stoicks ſo much endeavour 
to be Maſters of , and brag of when attained (if ever ſuch 
things were) namely an Apathy , a total conqueſt over all 
the Paſſions, and a perfe& unconcernment at, or in the ut- 
moſt pain or pleaſure. The word is from « privitiva, and awsQ@» 


paſſio. 
Page 18, line 17, 


Moſt of the wretches here enclos'd you ſee, 
Suffring well-nigh a Pſychopannychie. 


Yor re1zge the fleep of the Soul. There were ſome of 
an opinion, that after death the Soul lay in a deep ſleep, 2 
ſtate of perfect ſilence and inaQtivity, till the day of judg- 
ment 3 of whom Dr. More in his Antipſychopannychia,Canto 
I. Stanza 5, 


Has then old Adam ſaorted all this time, 
Under ſome ſenſeleſs clod with ſleep y dead ? 
And have thoſe flames that ſteep Olympus climbe 
Right nimbly wheeled ore bis beedleſs head 
$0 oft in heaps of years low buried ? 

I 2 Stan. 
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Stanza TI 1. 
For ſure in vain do humane Souls exiſt 


Aﬀeer this life, if Iull d in liftleſs ſleep, 

They ſenceleſs lie wrapt in eternal miſt, 

Bound up in foggy clouds that ever weep 

Benumming, tears, and the Souls centre ſteep 

With deading liquors, that ſhe never minds , 

Or feeleth ought thus drench'd in Lethe deep , 

Nor miſſeth ſhe her ſelf, nor ſeeks nor finds 

Her ſelf : this mirkſome ſtate, all the Seuls aftions binds 


Stanza I I I. latter end. 


That *twixt this ſleepy ſtate ſmall difference 
Tow'll find,and that Men call mortality. 
Plain Death's as good as ſuch a Plycopannychie. 


There is another opinion too of the ſleep of the Soul, 
which ſeems to be fram'd out of that dream 'ot the Stoicky , 
concerning the %nxmicen Or maugſinris of the World after 
the «5299; thereof 3 to wit, that when at the hring of” the 
World , the force of that fatal Conflagration has wearied 
the affliGed Ghoſts, as well of evil Demons as wicked men, 
into an utter receſs from all matter, and thereby into a pro- 
found ſleep 3 that after a long ſeries of years, when not only 
the fury of the hre is utterly flack'd , but the vaſt Atmo- 
fphere of ſmoak and vapours, which was ſent up during 
the time of the carths Conflagration, has returned back in 
copious ſhowers of rain, that Nature recovering thus to her 


advantage , and becoming, youthful again , and full of ge-, 


nital ſalt and moiſture , the Souls of all living Creatures 
ſhall in due order awaken and revive im the cool rorid air. 
Which cxpergcfaction into lite, is accompanicd , fay they, 
with propenſions an{werable to the reſolutions they made 
with themſelves , in thoſe hery torments, and with which 
they fell into their lovg ſleep. EN: 

ng | Page 
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Page 19. line 1, 
Their Souls in the terreſtrial Hy/e ſink. 


The 7%» of the Platonifts, is no more than a congeries of 
corporeity , the feces and dregs of Matter, with which, 
when the- Soul is ſoclog'd and burden'd , that ſhe is over- 
whelm'd jn ſenſuality , and cannot operate as ſhe ought , 
ſhe is ſaid to beplung'd into, Plotinus dehnes this Hyle to 
be 1ax3 #7ie and T3 ax@nv xaxir, the eſſence of evil,and the thirſt or 
original Evil : and having given a reaſon of that perplexing 
queſtion, mw» w xx 3 what js the fixlt Origin of Evil in the 
World, he writes thus 3 Mswywim 951 4 + 7394 74 x6Tues poor os T8 
's % era xncy % wot mag Md, tic aumoy mat aaduy mw ds Here, is mc 
apaatiag prove me 3c egowernce That the World is mixt of In- 
telle&t , and Neceſſity; and that thoſe things which come 
from God are Good 3 but the Evil, are from that antique 
nature which is call'd Hyle, Plotinus, Ennead. 1.lib. $ cap, 7. 


But nearer that to Hyle things do dive, 

They are more pent,and find much leſſer room. 

Thus ſenſual Souls do find therr righteous doom, 

I bich Nemeſis inflis, when they deſcend 

From beavenly thoughts, that from above do come 

To lower life, wiych wrath, and grief attend , 

And ſcorching luſt that do high honour blend, 
See Dr. Moores Pocms. 


Neither does this account of the origin of Evil (as is ob- 
xked by ſome)make Matter to be eſſentially evil, © nox the 
exiſtence of evil natural and neceſlary : for if the Soul be ſo 
careleſs and negligent as to yield and Roop to its ſluggiſh 
__ , it becomes the voluntary cauſe of its own 
evi 
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Page 22, line 1. 
What harder Fate, can er'e accrew then this, 


Baniſh'd to live in their Metropolis 2 


To be ſeparated from, and debar'd the freedome of con- 
verſation with Relations, Friends, and acquaintance,though 
inhabiting in the ſame ſtreet, or adjacent ones 3 to be re- 
ſrained from all the profits , delights, and advantages that 
accrew to thoſe who are members of a Corporeity, is worſe 
than a Baniſhment , where the want of thoſe benehts 1s 
the better bom, becauſe not expected, 


Pape 22, line 5. 
Their Chariots through their Portals hurry on. 


Their Coaches hurry through the noted Gates of the Ci- 
ty 3 which generally being ſtrong, arc made uſe of, as well 
for the cuſtody of Priſoners , as the preſervation of thc 
City. 


Page 22. line 11, 


Thus amidſt pleaſures tantaliz'd they dwell, 
And in their proper Heaven find a Hell. 


Amidſt a populous City, that abounds in all varicties of 
delights , and which might have been a proper ſphere 
pleaſure to them, as well as their Neighbours, but for ſome 


ry turns of Fortune which has reduced them to this 
tC, 
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Page 22. line 13. 
Known Pinnacles and Towers ſtill appear. 


Either from their windows or Battlements, if their Pri- 
ſons are built ſo high,as moſt of the Gates arc, 


Page 24. line 1, 
No Sun appears for Perſiar to implore. 


The Perſians adored Apollo or the Sun, in the figure of a 
Lion, Crown'd with a Diadcm , holding the horns of an 
Ox in his paws. They called him Mzhrz , and afually 
worſhip'd him at his riſing z preſerving a ſacred Fire in ho- 
nour of him in thetr Temples. 


Page 24. line 3. 
Nor can th'Epheſsaz to the ſilver Moon. 


Though ſcvcral Nations did adore Diana or the Moon , 
yt the molt noted place where ſhe was Worlhipped, was 
Epheſizs , where the had a Temple erected, as ſome think, 
by the Amazons 3 a work of fo ftupendious a grandeur, 
that there was ſpent above two hundred years in finiſhing 
of it; all Aſi2 contributing to this ineftimable expence. 
It was environed with a twofold range of Columns,in form 
oft a double Portico : It was in length 420 foot , upon 200 
pillars, all of Marble; 70 toot in heighth , when it was 
burnt by Eroftratzs, who ſet it on fire, that his name might 
be rendred famous, having no other means to get renown, 
but by this wicked deed ; whereupon, the Epheſians ſtrift- 
ly commanded that none ſhould offer to mention his Name 
pon pain of death, 


Page 
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Page 24. line 6, 
What's due to Thetis or Oceavns. 


Oceanus was the Son of Celum and Veſta ; his Effigics 
was nmiuch like that of the Rivers 3 a Man of a prodigi- 
ous ſize, with great horns upon his head. Thetis was his 
Wife, and Goddeſs of the Sea. The Sea-Divinities had their 
Temples uſually adom'd with the ſpoils of many Navat 
Viftories. 

Page 24. line 8, 
Nor could the Aſtatick Mountaineer, 


His Athos or Olympas once reveer. 


Athos was a great Mountain ſcituated between Macedonia 
and Thrace, {o valt , that it caſt a ſhade even to the Iſland 
of Lemnos. Olymprs was another ſtupendious Mountain , 
between Macedonia and Theſſaly, now called Lacha ; of that 
height,that the Poets often made ule of it to expreſs Heaven 
by 3 and to Jupiter himſelf, they gave the Title of O/ympins, 
They were both ador'd as Divinitics, 


Page 24. line 10. 
No 12diar here could worſhip o're-grown Tree, 


Norto the Nz/e Memphitick Prieſt bow knee. 


The Indians Worſhipt any thing that was monſtrous, as 
vaſt Mountains,cragg'd and precipitous Rocks, over-grown 
Trees and Plants 3 thinking ſome Divinity in all hole pro- 
ductions which were not obvious or: common, See Bry's 
America, Things that are great and vchement, people are 
ſubje& to (uſpect they riſe trom ſome ſupernatural cauſe 4 
ibſo« 
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infomuch that the Wind cannot be more thai ordinarily 
high , but they are prone to imagine the Devil raiſed it. 
So rude Antiquity conceived a kind of Divinity in almoſt 
any _ that was extraordinary gteat. Whence ſome 
have ipped very tall Trees, others large Rivers 3 ſome 
a great Stone or Rock 3 others, ſome high and vaſt Moun- 
tains: whence the Greeks confound Great and Holy, in that 
one word i«gO- that ſignifies both. And the Hebrewes, by 
the Cedars of God, the Mountains of God , the Spirit of 
God, and the like , underſtand high Cedars, great Moun- 
tains,and a mighty Spirit or Wind. Dr. More in his Tractate 
of Enthuſiaſm, Sect. 16. 

The River Nilus was repreſented in the ſhape of a Man 
with a great many little Children ſwarming about him 3 
which was to repreſent the fertilicy and increaſe which was 
cauſed throughout all the Land by the ovex-flowing of his 


banks, 
Page 24. line 11, 


Their Garlick-Gods they might indeed adore, 
And to their Onyons invocations POUr. 


Thoſe who actually worſhipped the Sun, Moon,Seas, Ri- 
vers, Mountains, Trecs, &c. being here debar'd the fight of 
them, could not pay thei adorations to them : bur thoſe 
who Worſhipped thoſe objects that might be procur'd.as the 
Egyptians their Garlick and Onyons, they might indeed bg 


devout, where the others could not, either in their due ſup- 
plications , or apt Sacrifices. That they did moſt fordidly 
dore theſe Plants,we have not only the teſtimony of Hiſtos 
ans.but Poets too. 


Porrum & Cepe nefs violare & frangere morſu, 
O ſanttasGentes qui bus hec naſcuntnr in hortis 
Numina 


Says Jurenal, wittily Satyrical upon them. 
K 


But 
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But:/furely in_the time of the Iſraelites the Agyprians 
either had not then conſecrated, or had elſe lately degraded 
their Garlick and Onyon-Divinities : tor the Iſraelites are 
upbraided for their longing after them. _' And Hiſtories re- 
port, that the chief food of thoſe who built the Pyramids, 
was from thoſe Herbs, of which they compute with a great 
deal of care the expence which that food alone yearly 
amounted to, 


Page 24. line 13. 
: The Roman his Priapys might attend, 


And ſtench in fumes to Cloacira fend, 


Priapus was the moſt impure and ſhameleſs of all their 
Gods : He was alſo the God of Mariners and Gardens, 
His lap was full of Flowers and Fruits, an Emblem of Fer- 
tility 3 and he was painted naked, as all the other Gods 
and Goddeſſes of Love; He was ſometimes named Mts, 
Orneates, Lampſachus, Pammyles by which you may partly 
gheſs at his qualifications, 


--- ToCloacina ſnd. 


Cloarina was the Superintendent over Vaults and Privies 
The Romans had increaſed the number of their Divinities 


to that exceſs, that not only all the Pcrfe&tions and Ver: 
tues of 'the- Sou], but cven the Vices were adored as fe 
many: Goddefles : witneſs their Dea Murica, the Godde 
ot Latinely :.their Dea Laverna, the Prote&reſs of Thieve 
and Robbers, who us'd to divide the ſpoil in the Wood 
where her Temple was erc&ed, and were therefore callec 
Fures Lavernones. All pubtick places both-in Country and 
City had their Deities, ever» to the very common ſhoa 

Every part of a mans Life : the Infant had his Dea Cumi 

and 
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and Rumina, Goddeſſes that lookt to the Child in the 
Cradle, and aflified jt to ſuck. The new-married Couple 
Had their Dews Pater Subigus,Dea Mater Prema,Dea Viriplica, 
Dea Pertunda, &c. Nay, every Aﬀection of the Minde and 
Diſeaſe of the Body was honoured as a Deity ; ſuch were 
Pavor and. Pallor, Aius , Locutinis , whole Statue gave the 
Romans notice of the coming of the Gauls. Ridiculzes 
was another 3 Tempeſt as, Febru, V. zcepot a, and Vulturnus De- 
xs, &c. And as the Romans did enlarge their Dominions, 
they admitted all the Gods and Goddeſſes of firavge Nati- 
ons into their City. 


Page 24. line 15. 
And the Phenicier dayly ſacrifice 


To Beelzebub, whole Hecatombs of Flics. 


Beelzebub the Lord of Flies was a God of Ekyon in Pha» 
nicia, a City of the Philiſtines. Some have imagined this 
name tobe impoſed upon him by the 1ſraelites, becauſe in 
the Sacrifices that were offered unto him, his Pricfts were 
tormented with {warms of Flies. Now in the Sacrifice of 
the true God; there was not a Fly to be ſeen, as ſeveral 
learned Rabbies, and after them Scaliger, have taken. no- 
tice, Some think him the ſame with Jupiter : for Fupi- 
ter is oftcn ſtiled xnuy ©-, Mrſcarins, or the driver away of 
Flies,and atjeyes, and wixw®Or, the killer of Flies 3 becauſe 
the Flies are creatures formed by his immediate Agency, or 
becauſe the Sun by whoſe heat alſo ſuch Beings are produ- 
ced, ſeem to have been committed, before the Apoſtacy of 
the Angels, to the power of him that is now the chiet of 
the Devils, 
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| ; Page 25«line 6. EW: 
Thus when the eruel Typhon rag'd, the Gods * , 


Compelld to quit their heavenly abodes, 
Amongſt Egyptian herds they liv'd enroll'd, 
No ways diſtinguiſh'd from the common fold. 


The Earth being concem'd for the ingpriſanment of hey 
Sons the Titans by Jupiter , brought forth moſt terrjble Gi+ 
ants,and dreadful Montters,and ſent them to beſiege Heaven, 
and drive him from thence. For that-jntent they had their 
Rendezvous in Theſſaly , in the midft of the Plegrean helds, 
where it was reſolved by them to raiſe one Mountain upon 
another, and thus to make an ealie aſcent into Heaven. 
Among the Beliegers was Enceladns,Briarexs, ec. but more 
eſpecially Typhon, who did excel all thoſe Monſters both in 
bigneſs of body andirength : he was faid with his Head 
to reach the Heavens, and that he could ſtretch from the 
Northern to the Southern Pole. He was half a Man- and 
half-a Serpent, as many of the reſt were 3 and continually 
belched torth hre and-flame, which ſtruck ſuch a terror in- 
to thereſt of the Gods that came to the alſiſtance of Frpiter, 
that they betook themſtlves to a ſhametul flight , running 
into Egypt, where they changed themſelves into the forms 
of ſeveral Beaſts and Herbs , that ſo they might paſs andi(- 


covered, and avoid his fury. Sec Galtruchins, and Verde- 


rivs 'de: Intag. Deorum. ' 
| Page 26, line 13. 

Dark Myſteries like unto Sphyzx, totell, 

Which if he's not the 0edipxs to ſpell. 


{ 


SpLy rx was a Monſter ſent by ano to plague the City of 


Thebes 


— 
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Thebes : it took up its ſtation not far off, and propoſing 
FEnigmatical queſtions. ta thoſe that pals'd by, tore in pieces 
all that could not reſolve them :- which made the City al- 
moſt deſolate 3 inſomuch that Creon, who ſucceeded Laies 
in the Throne, promiſed to quit his claim to the Crown, 
and give Focaſta the Widow of Laixs, in Marriage to him 
that could reſolve them. For the Oracle had declared, that 
the City could not be freed from this miſchief , till one 
could be found out who could give the right meaning to 
this Riddle of the Spbynxe; Which was the Creature that in 
the Morning did walk, on four feet, at Noon on two, and inthe 
Evening eu three * Which Oedipus did.telling them, It was 
Man, which in bis infancy ſcrambled and crawled about upon all 
faur like a Beaſt \, In his Manhpod, marcb'd ftedfaſtly upon his 
legs, without any other ſuqpport. But in bis old and declining 
age, made uſe of a ſtaff ,, which was as it were a third foot to 
aſſiſt bim. Upon the-reſolution of the Riddle, che Monſter 
violently beats himſelf to pieces againſt a Rock, and ſo de- 
livers the Countrey from their fears and danger. Some rey 
port that this Sphys. was a Robber , and that the Amba-» 
pcs of his Riddle were the windings and turnings of a xockie 
Mountain , where he had featcd himſclt to rob the paſſen» 
gers that went to and fro near Thebes. 


Page 31. line 3. 
Thus the Zgyptians ſolemn days do keep, 


|Firſt drown their Apis, and then for him weep. 


The Zpyptians did conſecrate thcir greateſt ſolemnitics 
to the Apis, or Serapis > which was an Ox , bearing 
upon his hide ſome particular marks : he was to live a cer- 
tain number of years, and then the Pricſts did drown him 
n- the River Nilus, and all the Land did mourn and la- 
ment for his death, until another was tound with the fame 

| marks 
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marks about him, which caufed an univerſal rejoycing 

throughout the whole Gountry 3 expreſt by all manner 

or, Revellings,and Banquets. Ovid alludes to this in his 
a 


Et comes in pompa Corniger Apis erat. 
. As allo Tiballxs. 
Barbara Memphiten plangere dofia Bovems. 


The Golden Calfe which the Iſraelites did make in the 
Wilderneſs , was in imitation of this God. Laffantins 
de ſapient, cap. 10, mforms us, that the Head was the Image 
ot. a Bull, therefore they did worſhip him as the Ag yptians 
did their Aper;for they did mightily rejoyce and feaſt them- 
ſelves when it was made. + It ſeems-they intended (fays 
Gautruchins , ſpeaking, of this) to: adore God in the out- 
. ward and viſible repreſentation of a Bull, or of a Calf, ac- 
cording to the cuſtom of the. Apgyprians; therefore they 
did not {ay To morrow there fhall be a Feſtival to Apis,Ofi- 
ris, or Ifir, the Gods of Egypt 3 but to the Lord, So that 
they were {o impious, as to aſcribe the Sacred Name of Gag, 
to this ſhameful Image. The Hebrews tell us, that the Ge- 
neration of ſuch as were ſo prophane at this time ; had 
yellow Bcards growing on their faces, in remembrance of 
that foul fin which their fore-Fathers were ſo forward to 
commit in the Wilderneſs, 


: 


Page 31. line 8, 
Than Patriarchs buried ere Dexcalion. 


In thc time of Demcalion, Son of Prometheus King of Theſ- 
Jaly , there was an wiverſal Deluge, that totally deſtroy- 


ed all living Creatures , but only himſelf and his Wift| 


Pyrha. They repleniſhed the Earth again by caſting ſtones 
ovcr their ſhoulders; being oxderce-ro fling their Parent 
Bones 
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Bones behind them , which they preſently imagined to be 
the Earth. This Deluge, and another that hapned in the 
time of Og yges King of Thebes, are the moſt remarkable in 
the Writings of the Poets. This Demcalion is commended 
for his Piety and Juſtice, andis ſaid to have built the firſt 
Temple to the Worſhip of God. It is phin by the circum- 
ſtances mentioned in the Poets, that this Fable is borrowed 
from the truth of the Scripture 3 and who ever compares 
the relation of the Flood of Dexcalion in Apollodorus, with 
that in the Scripture , might eaſily render Apollodorns his 
Greck, in the Language of the Scriptures, only changing 


Greece into the whole Earth , and Dexcalion into Noab , * - | 


Parnaſſus into Ararat , and Jupiter into Jehovah. On the - 
ſame account the Athenians attribute the Flood to Ogyges 3 
not that the Flood of Ogyges and Dencalion were particu- 
hr and diſtin& Deluges , = as Deucalion was of the eldeſt 
memory in Theſſaly, ſo was Og yges at Athens 3 and fo the 
Flood, as being a matter of remoteſt antiquity, was on the 
ſame account in both places attributed to both theſe. See 
Dr. Stillingfleet Orig. ſacre, þ. 557. 


| Page 31. line 13, 
Thus like the Web Penelope had ſpun, 


Penelope was the chaſt Wife of Ulyſſes, who when her 
Husband was gone to the Wars, being extreamly impor- 
tuned by ſeveral who were enamoured of her , and almoſt 
in danger to be forced to a compliance , defircd ſhe might 
have only ſo much reſpit granted her , as whereby to finiſh 
a piece of filk ſhe had then in the Loom: which being per- 
mitted, ſhe, to protraCt time, undid in the night, whatſhe 
had done in the day 3 and ſo delayed them. till ſuch time as 
het Husband Ulyſſes came home. 


Page 
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Page 35. line 5; 
He's kept like Bajazet within the rule 
Of thoſe who only pleaſe by ridicule, 


Bajazet was a proud and haughty Emperor of the Turks, 
who being overcome by Tamberlain the great Cham of 
Tartary , he carried him about in an Iron Cage, and made 
uſe of him as a footſtool to get up upon his Horſe, 


Page 35. line 15. 
Myriads to ſee the cruel Lictors rack 


A wretched Beſ/ws or Ravilliac. 


Beſſus was that traiterons Preſident of Batiriz , who 
having inhumandly Murdred his Maſter King Darixns, and 
expecting his reward from Alexander the- Great, had it by 
being torn in pieces between two Trees , his Limbs being, 
faſtned to the Branches, which were forcibly bent down , 
and then with a fuddain ſpring kt flip again. 


or Ravilliac. 


Ravilliac was that horrible villain who Murdercd Henry 
the Fourth of France, one of the moſt glorious Princes of 
Ezxrope , Stabbing him in his Coach, in the midit of all his 
Guards. But as he wasan exquitite vilkin, fo he had an 
Exquiſite puniſhment”, having his hand firſt burnt off by 
the wriſt, with which he pertormed that cxecrable a& ; he 
had.his fleſh pull'd off from ſcveral parts of his body with 
burnin. pincers 3 Gantlets of ſcalding oil clapt upon the 
hand and kump that was remaining , together with Boots 
fil'd with the Game Liquor upon his Legs ; having —w 
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Torments oft repeated z and over as he fainted, revived a- 

gain with Cordials that were at hand, whercby to be able 

to endure his Torments the _ Aﬀter all this, to put a 
Cc, 


he was torn in pieccs b 
four Horſcs, A 


Page 38. line 9, 
Their great Diana to atone, 


It was the cuſtom of thoſe of Scythia Taurica, by the 
Laws of the Country, to condemn all Strangers who were 
found within the bordcrs of the Province, to be ſacrificed 
upon the Altar of Diana 3 unto whom nothing but Hu- 
mane Victims were offercd, 


Page 42, line 9, 
Hydra's within theſe dark receſſes dwell, 
And dread Chimera's, which no Pen can tell, 
Hydra was a Serpent bred in the Lake of Lerna, which 
had Seven heads, with theſe qualifications z when one was 
cut off, ſeveral others would ſpring up in the room of it. 
It was dcliroy'd by Hercules, 


Chimgra's, 


Chimera was a Monſter that vomited Fire and Flame 3 
having her Head like a Lion, her Middle like a Goat, and 
hcr Tail like that of a furious Dragon, 
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Page 43. linc 1, 
At length Deſpair comes in with Gorgon-head, 


Phorcys, a Sea-god, had three Daughters called Gorgones, 


whereot one of them, to wit, Meduſa ( though herctofore 
a Beauty ) having committed Fornication with Neptene in 
Minerva's Temple , had her Hair changed into Snakes 3 
whereof the Looks alone were ſo horrible, that they cauſed 
every one that viewed them, to be tun'd into Stone, 


"Own 19:34iw mrpwnrr Sigg Ixhdornce Non, Dionyl; lib. 25. verſe $1, 


Page 44. line 6, 
But how ſhould they wilde Paſtorals rehearſe, 


Quite baniſh'd from the ſight oth' Univerſe 2 


They may be ſaid to be wild , cither from their ſimpli- 
city and plainneſs, (as not wanting, thoſe adornments, or 
rcquiring thoſe high flights of Phancy , as the Lyrick, and 
Heyoick,) or from the Authors of them , bcing converſant 
only with wild and ruftick proſpects; or (indeed more 
properly in this place zfrom thc latitude of a Paſtoral Poem, 
taking in the Eglogue, Georgick, and Bucolick, as alſo by 
the reaſon of the Antitheſis, the Prifoner being confined to 
ſo ſinall a compaſs , and that taking in ſo large a Hcmi- 
ſpherc, 


Page 44. linc 17. 
When yellow Ceres does guild ore the field, 


Ceres was the Mother of Proſerpina, who was carried a- 
way and raviltfd by Pluto , when the went abroad upon 
Mount /Etna in Sicily to gather Flowers. Ceres hcaring 
of her misfortunc, travelled all over the World to ſcck 
aftcr 
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after her : and at that time taught men to Sow, to Manure 
the ground, to Reap, and change their Food of Acorns in- 
to that of Bread. For that reaſon ſhe was worthipped as the 
Goddeſs of Corn, 


Page 45. line 1, 
When plump Pomona 


Pomona was the ſuper-intendent Goddeſs over Orchards, 


Page 45. line 16, 
Like Dorich manly, or like Lydiaz ſoft, 


The Dorick Mood conſiſted of ſober ſlow-tun'd notes,had 
its name from Doria a civil part of Greece , near Athens ; 
and being grave and folemn , moveth Sobricty and Godli- 
ncſs, exciting a kind of Heavenly Harmony , whereby the 
mind is lifted up from the regard of carthly things , to 
thoſe Celeſtial joyes above. 


Or like Lydzar ſoft 


The Lydian Mood was uſcd to ſolemn Muſick too, being 
fitted to ſacred Hymns and Anthems , or ſpiritual Songs 3 
it had its derivation from the tamous River in Lydia called 
Patiolus, and the winding retrograde Meander; repreſenting 
thereby, the admirable varicty of its muſical ſounds : al- 
laying the paſhons, and charming the Aﬀections into a 
{weet and plcaling temper. 


Page 45. line 17. 
Enrag'd they ſtrove the Phrygiar fierce to ſtrike. 


The Phrygian Mood was a more warlike and —_—_— 
I. 2 kin 
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kind of Muſick , expreſſing the Muſick of Trumpets and 
other inſtruments of old, exciting to Arms and adtivity 3 
as Almains, and the like. This Mood hath its derivation 
from Phrygia (a Region bordering upon Lydia and Caris.) 
Many Hiltorians have written of its rarc effects in warlike 
preparations.But the Story of Ericxs the Muſician paſſes all, 
who had given forth that by his Mulick he could drive Men 
into what Aﬀections he liſted 3 and being required by Bo- 
nes King of Denmark to put his skill in practice , he with 
his Harp, or Polycord Lyra , Expreſſed ſuch effeQtual Melo- 
dy and Harmony, in the varicty of. changes in ſeveral 
Keys, and in ſuch excellent Fugs and Spiritual Airs , that 
his Auditors began firſt to be moved with ſome firange 
paitions 3 but ending his cxcellcnt Voluntary with ſome 
choice tancy upon this Phrygian Mood , the Kings paſſions 
were altcred , and excited to that height, that he fell up- 
on his molt truſty tricnds which were near him with his 
fiſt, fox lack of another Weapon : which the Muſician per- 
ceiving, ended with the fober and ſolemn Dorique, which 
brought the King to himſclt, who much lamented what 
he had done. This is recorded at large by Crantzizs, lib. 5, 
Danie.cap. 3. and by Saxo-Grammaticas, lib. 6, Hiſt, Dan. 


Page 46. line 1. 
Their minds too low, Pindarick heights to gain, 


Nar can their ſickly, and enfeebled vein, 
E're hape to reach the Dithyrambique \train, 


The Pindaricks were a peculiar ſort of Verſe, Lofty, Co- 
pious, and Vchcment 4 with odde turns , and furpriting 
Tranlitions : of which Pindar was the hrit Author; and 
alone had a Genius ht to manage. Horace him{clt (who 
was the greatelt Maſter among the Latins of the Lyrick 
Pockic) 


ww, 


D 


all 


eAnnotations 8s 


Poeſic) does account it a very daring enterpriſe for the 
boldeft to undertake. The Dithyrambique was a ſpecies of 
itz or at lcaſtwiſe, a ſort of Verſe which Pindar oft made 
uſe of, in the compoſure of thoſe Sranza's : for indecd 
ſtrictly taken, they were peculiar in the Orgies or Solemni- 
tics they paid to Bacchus 3 but Kowever , that they were 
ſometimes admittcd into the Pindaricks, we have the telti- 
mony of Horace, 


Fervet, immenſumque ruit profundo 
Pindarns ore. 
Laurea donandus Apollinari , 
Ser per audaces nova Ditbyrambos 
Verba devolvit, mumeriſque fertur 
Lege ſolutts. 


Page 46. line 8, 
Diſmal as Nero's when unto his Lyre, 


He ſung Troy's fate, and ſet whole Komee on fire, 


Nero {et Rome on firc, and then plaid upon his Harp the 
Deſtrudtion of Troy. It continued burning ſeven days. 
He afterwards fathered the conflagration upon the Chriltt- 
ans. SEC Suetoning. 


Page 46. line 10, 
Mournful as'0vid's when to Pathmos [lle. 


Ovid was baniſhed to the Ile of Pathmos, for his being, 
ſufpected to have: debauchcd Frlis the Daughter of Ar- 
gultus. 
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Page 47. line 10. | 
But a miſhapen Fetss forth was brought, 


Fatus is the Embryo, ex Child in the Womb. 


Page 48. line 5. 
The Bards of old compos'd their well-tun'd Lore, 


And the diſcerning Drzids ſung of yore. 


The Bards and Druids were the antient Poets.Lawgivers, 
and Philoſophers of this Ifland 3 eſpecially the latter. Theſe 
Druids had their peculiar ſeat in the Ile of Man 3 they 
took their name from the Greek, word #gir> which f1gnihes 
an Oak; they having no other publick Schools in which 
they read their learncd LeEtures , than Oaken Groves, 


Page 45S, linc 14. 
But does like Mermors Statue vocal prove, 


Memnoa was thc Son of Tithonus and Aurora, who went 
to the Trojan War to the aſſiſtance of Priam, and was there 
chalenged into the field, and killd by Achilles , in a ſingle 
hght; at which loſs Arora was extreamily afflicted 3 where- 
fore when his Body was in the flames upon the Pile , .ſhe 
changed him into a Bird. The Egyptians, to honour his 
valour, did dedicate unto him a brazen Statue; of which 
It 15 reported, that when it was viſited with the beams of 
the Moming-Sun , it appcarcd extreamly pleaſant, and 
yielded a gratcful Harmony to the Ears. 
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Page 49. line 4, 
O myſtical Artiperiſtaſes. 


An Antiperiftaſis is, where there is 4 repulſion on every 
part 3 whereby either heat or cold is made more ſtrong in 
it ſelf, by the reſtraint of the contrary, 


Page 49. line 6. 
What fam'd Col/yrinm better to the ſight. 


Collyrium is an Ointment appropriatcd to the cure of 
ſore Eyes. 


Page 51. line 5. [own; 
From their retreats, theſe muſt their concourſe 


Had they not been, no Cities had been known. 
The deepeſt o'th' Foundations e're was laid, 
Was dug by Poets in a rural ſhade. 


They in their retirements found not onely the Laws of 
Moral Prudence and Policic , but wcre the firſt who gave 
the hints of the Mathematical Sciences as Aratus,Lucretins, 
Marcus Manilius , do abundantly teſtihc : for being natu- 
rally contemplative, they could not dully view the Heavens 
without conhdering the Motions both of the Planets and 
Stars: nay, they were {o tar from bcing idle Speculators , 
that they were the hr{t who diſtinguiſhed them into Con- 
ſicllations, and Canopy'd the skies with Tapecltry of 
their own making, Neither did they ſtick in this part of 
the Mathematicks alone, but gave the rules of Meaſure 
and Proportion,” Virgil,deſcends ſo low, as to do it in the 
very 


2g Annotations: 
very niceties of a Plough, Harrow. Spade, and ſeveral other 
xural inſtruments, 

There is ſcarce a Pillar in the Orders of Building, bait 
has a conſiderable piece of Poetry in the very ſtructure of it. 
The ruſticity and meanneſs of the Trſcan , may be com- 
parcd to a plain Country Man , who goes unadorned, and 
with no other cloathing than what ſerves cither to cover 
his nakedneſs, or keep off the- injuries of the weather, 
The profuſe and luxurious delicacy of the Corinthian,.comes 
very near the garb and meen of a nice and ſpruce Courtier, 
adorned with all his habiliments to fit him for the Preſence. 
The Dorique has the ſimilitude of a robutt and ſtrong 
Man, {ſuch as an Hercules might be, whom we never re- 
preſent but on his bare feet 3 Baſes being no ways proper 
to this Order. The Tonique is compoſed after the Module 
of a Feminine Beauty, to which we may ſuit all the reſt of 
its parts 3 as the Voluta's of the Capital, to the mode of 
the Head-tire and Trefles oft Womens hair ; the Vivo 
or ſhaft of the Column, to theiraiery and delicate fhape. 
The fluitings and chanclling, to the plaits of their Robes 
and the Baſe , to the buskin'd ornament of their legs and 
feet. No doubt where there is ſo {weet a contexture and 
harmony , the Poct had as great a ſhare in*the raiſing of 
it,as the Carver, if not the guiding of his hand 3 and con- 
{cquently may be ſaid to have had the leading ſtroke in the 
building of the moſt Auguſt Cities. 


Page 51, line 9, 
They taught the World civility : from thence 


Each future Corporation did commence. 


In the elder times, when Men firſt began to creep out 
of Barbariſm , eſpecially among the Greeks, all the Philo- 
{ophy and inſtruction they had was from their Poets, and 
was 
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Hunotations, 29 
was all coudiv! n Verſe. Which Plutarch de Pyrb. Ofte. 
not only confirms , but particularly inftanceth in Orphens, 
Heſiod, Parmenides, Xenophanes, Empedscles , and Thales ; 


and hence Horace de arte Poetica , of the Ancient Poets be- 
fore Homer, 


— fit hec ſapientia qzondem 
Publice privatis ſecernere, ſacra profanis : 
Concubitu probibere vage : dare pura maritis 2 
Oppida motiri : leges incidere ligno. 

Sac bonor & namen divinis V atibus, atque 
Carminibus venit. 


Hence, as Heinſwes obſerves.the Poets were anciently cal- 
led 9947xax%. and the antient Speeches of the Philoſophers 
containing matters of Morality, were calPd .4ruam # <#444-2. 
For the novdlty and pleatingneſs of Poetry, did preſently 
inſinuate it ſelf into the minds of Men, and thereby drew 
them to a venerable cftcem , both of the perſons and 
pradices of thoſe who were the Authors of theiti; * Thus 

was exccedingly acceptable to the people for his 
kill in Maſick and Poetry 5 which the Thracians and Ma- 
cedonians were much” delighted with : from which aroſe 
the Fable of his drawing, Trees and wild Beaſts after him, 
becauſe his Muſick and Mulical Pocms , had fo grtat n+ 
fluence upon the civilizing that people , who were almoſt 
wn xude through Ignorance and-Barbariſme ; and fo 
ace cxplains it. 


Sylveftres homines ſacer interpreſque Deorune 
Cedibus, & viliu fado deterreut Qrphens ; 
 Didus ob hoc lenire Tigres, rabidaſque Leone. _ 


He was called by the Myzhologiſts the Son of Calige , 

eupdiivic marons lugotcy Core n6l kd rl/ fur, [ays an Fantlent 

_— upon Heſiod, as the invenor of Poeticdl Elegan- 
M dg 
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cy , and the ſacred Hymns which were made tothe Gods, 
which the old Komans called Aſſamenta, 


'Oggeuc 1 0 mine 6 npdy grid ette 
®iran 7' ami, zi Ariſtophanes in bie ba) owes. 
The Romans when they invaded us, confeſs what power 
the Drxids and Bards had over the peoples affeftions, by 
recording, in Songs the deeds of Heroick ſpirits 3 their 
Laws and Religion being ſung in Tunes , and fo without 


Letters, tranſmitted to poſterity z wherein they were ſo 
dextrous, that their Neighbours came hither to learn it. 


[14 


Page 51. line 13. 
And our firſt Tutors Groves by Storge's own. 


That is.ſo far our firſt Tutors as they. were objects that 
gave occaſion of contemplation to our fore-fathers, from 
whoſe brains the better part of what we have of Learn- 
ing is derived. 

Znign ſignihes an ingenite Love, a natural Aﬀedtion , 
ſuch as is between Parents and Children , from Zrigw 
diligo. 

Page 51. line 17. 
Boſcege within each Chamber muſt be ſhown. 


Boſeage is any piece of Sculpture or _— , the main 
part of which conſiſts in the repreſentation of thick Woods, 
thady Groves, dark Grots, &c. 


Page 52, line 2, 
The grand Corinthian with its beauteous ſhade, 


Mr. Evelin in his parallels. of ArchiteRure, gives thisac- 
count of it out of Vigrevins.. C4 52 
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A Virgin of Corinth being now grown up, fell ſick and 


dyed : the day after her Funerals, her Nurſe having put 


into 2 in ſmall Veſſels and Trifles, with which 
ſhe was wont to divertiſe her ſelf whilſt ſhelived, went out 
and ſet them upon her Tomb 3 and teſt the air and wea- 
ther ſhould do them any injury, ſhe covered them with a 
Tyle : now the Basket being accidentally placed upon the 
root of an Acanthws or great Dock , the herb beginning 
to ſprout at the ſpring ot the year , and put forth leaves, 
the ſtalk thereof creeping up along the ſides of the Basket, 
and meeting with the edges of the Tyle (which jetted out 
beyond the Margin of the Basket) were found (being a 
little more ponderous at the extreams) to bend their to 
downwards, and form a pretty kind of natural Voluta. At 
this time it was that the Sculptor Callimachus (who for the 
delicatencſs of his work upon Marble , and gentileneſs 
of his invention, was by the Athenians ſurnamed Catatech- 
nos (that is to ſay, Induſtrious) paſimg near this Monu- 
ment, began to caſt an eye upon this Basket, and to con- 
ſider the pretty tenderneſs of that omamental Foliage, 
which grew about itz the manner and form whereof {> 
much pleas'd him for the Novelty, that he ſhortly after 
made Columns at Corinth reſembling this Model, and or- 
dained its Symmetries , diſtributing afterwards in his 
Works Proportions agreeable to each of its other Mem- 
bers, in conformity to this Corinthian Mode. 


Page 55, line 1, 
But ſighing mourns the loſt 4polo's rays, 


And dire remove to the dead ſticks from Bays. 


His being removed from ſporting among the green and 
flouriſhing Trees , and confin'd to a Cage made of their 
wood, 
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| Page 55+ line 10» 
Which like Pandore's box, contagions powre, 1 
: By the order of Frepiter, Pandora went to Epinrethens 
with a box full of Evils and Diſeaſes, as a prefer frorh 
the Gods : as ſoon as he had opened it, to ſee whit 


was in  , they flew abroad, and ſeattered and diſper- 
fd themſelves into allparts and corners of the Earth. 


Page 55. line 18, 
From whoſe firſt hot embraces Tagas run. 


Tagrs is a River , whoſe ſand is reportcd to have a 
great deal of Gold mixt with it. It ſprings in Celtiberiz 
at the foot of the Mountain Sierrz di Molina, and running 
by. Toledo and Lisbon, empties it (elt into the Weſt Ocean. 


Page 56. line 3. 
Sink ſteep Potoſs, and thy teeming Womb. 


Potoſi is a Mountain ftor'd with the richcſt Mincs of all 
the Weſtern Indies. 


Page 56. linc 11. 
Great Montezeuma might refreſh his Ghoſt, 


Montezeuma was that great and Auguſt Emperour of 
Mexico, who was ignominiouſly and baſely put to death 
by the Spaniards, having becn hrſt racked toconfeſs where 
his Treaſure lay 3 which, notwithſtanding all the ſeverity 
of his Torments, he could never be brought to diſcovery 


Page 
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Pern's dread Twen if alive  wight lee, | W þ 1 
The: Victors progeny moreſlavesthen he. /- 


'Cefar to the Kowar, Sophy and Spit to the Prins 
Suguer to th Twrk, &c. ſe 
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Page 56. line 12, 
And all the Troops of the Tlaxca/ax hoaſt, 


The Tlaxcallans were one of the moſt valiant and war- 
like people in the Northern parts of Americe : they, after 
a ſtout reliſtance, and many _—y did afliſt Do 
do Gortes, wt the Mexecans Were 
him-in reducing that potent Empixe ; z for rv ol oy 
this day cnjoy icveral Priviledges from his Catholick Ma- 
jclty above the reſt of their Neighbours. 


Page 56. line 13, 


Frcs Was 2 general Title to the Emperours of Fene., , 
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4 line 6. read Fearleſs of an Attachment tobe made. p. 11. 
F Cs ne —_ 
IT. for ten , Yea Y 
; and well njght ſunk, p. 12.1. 3. for Breaſt, 144d Breaſts. p. 12. 1.9. 


read ay pre ye 11 for Python, read Typhon. p. 19. L'1. 


blot out We, 0nd on Greek 9» it __ Dom J—=— 
Hylc.' p- 19. line 5s. reag opiates their C VE, 
p.7.bnca read Or 1n long durance and reſtraint be kept. p. £18. 
read From whence his rayes he might refleed view. p. 28. 1. 12. for 
All the Raſcals, read All the train ſtill. p. 29. Blot out the twa firſt 
Verſts. Pp. 31-1. 1. for to, read _ 32. the Lines 11, 12, 13,14, 15, 
16, ſhould beve = omitted. p. 45.1. 1, for to, read too. p. 79. L 30. 


for none, read , 
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